rr  "^m 


'^^'■j^TT'}  ,\\XV. 


^^t^  vvn  CE  '.— 


-^  N  W    COR    OF  KEARNY    STo^ — 


SanErancisco,  June  J9^f  1880 


-^RECORDED   AT  SACRAMtNTO  CAL  .^ 

BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP. 


"ENTEI^ED  AT  "^^^  POST   OF^ICff /kT   SAN  FI^Al/ClSCO  C/Vi,. /U<0  /kOM(TTCO     T«f^    "mANSMISSlO*/  TM^^OOO^  Tf\E  f^/MU3  ^T  SECOlVO  CrujSS   I^/I^ESV 


THE     BAKERS'     DAY     OF    REST. 


704 


THE    IIXUSTEATED     WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

-r     AT  — 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 


CITY  SUBSCKIBEKS 
Thibti-pivb  cents  pee  month   delivered  by  carrier 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INTABIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....      $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -         $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $2.50 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 

A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anvwhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wabp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  ior  the 
Wabp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


SATURDAY,  JUNE    19,  1880. 


SALMI  MORSE. 


Managing  Editob. 


DEXIS    KEARNEY    ON     FEMALE    SUFFRAGE. 

When  we  look  back  upou  the  strong  sense 
of  justice  to  all,  with  which  the  refined  rhe- 
tQric  of  Denis  Kearney  .from  first  to  last,  hafr 
been  imbued;  the  fraternal   patronage,   with 
which  he  takes  every  oppressive  circumstance 
under  his  benigiiant  "wings;  the  buoyanthope, 
with  which  he  inspires  the  helplessly  down- 
trodden of  every  groaning  gender;  the  suave 
lubrication,   with   which   he  'oils  the  galled 
■boxings  of  the  sweaty  azles  of   oppressed  la- 
boring humanity  ;-the  benevolent  considera 
tion  he   advocatesi   for  everything  walking 
upon  two  legs,  always  provided  it  does  not  le 
long  to  the  genus  which  has  featbers  for  its 
garments;  then  we  are  not  astonished  to  per- 
ceive that  June  9lh,  at  the  meeting  of  the  so 
styled  National  Greenback   and   Labor  Con 
vention  in  Chicago,    that  the  Woman's  Suf 
frage  Association,  through  some  of  its  miem- 
bers,  asked  for  the  insertion  of  a  woman  suf- 
frage plank  in  the  platform,   and   Susan  B 
Anthony  was  allowed  to  present  the  subject, 
Denis  Kearney  alone  objecting. 

This  is  as  it  should  be.    Denis  is  a  scholar, 

and  evidently  well  up  in  Shakespeare.      He, 

to  all  appearance,  remembers  that  Mark  An 

thony  reflecting  upon  the  uses  of  Lepidus  to 

him,  remarked  to  Octavius: 

"He  must  be  taught,  and  trained,  and  bid   go   forth; 

A  barren  spirited  fellow;  one  that  feeds 

On  objects,  sorts  and  imitations. 

Which  out  of  use  and  staled  by  other  men, 

Begins  his  fashion:  do  not  talk  of  him 

But  as  property. ' ' 

Mrs.  Smith  and  her  female  myrmidons, 
who  figured  in  his  Sand-lot  orgies,  were  very 
good  things,  as  far  as  they  went.  To  help 
the  man's  cause,  which  from  the  utter  depra- 
vity of  its  nature,  needed  some  stimulus  to 
excite    sympathy,  woman's  interference  was 


very  commendable  then,  but  liow,  that  the 
men  are  all  at  work,  what  need  has  he  of 
woman  or  their  wants,  except  as  property  ? 
Has  not  every  profession  in  the  world  revol- 
ted at  the  interference  of  woman  in  taking  a 
hand  at  their  craft  ?  Is  not  washing  clothes 
and  cleaning  pots  good  enough  for  them  ? 
And  is  he,  not  laboring  hard  to  make  the  Chi- 
nese go,  so  the  <f properties",  may  have  a 
chance  to  earn  a  livelihood  ? 
.^  What  do  they  mean,  the  rascally  proper- 
ties? Nothing  shall  interfere  with  the  avo- 
cation, of  stalwart  men  where  he  has  a  word 
to  put  in.  The  seniiment  invplved  is  a 
greater  injury  than  the  fact  itself.  They 
have  the  audacity  to  become  watchmakers, 
doctors,  spinners,  type  setters,  and — heavens 
and  earth!  if  the  spalpeens,  won't  soon  as- 
pire to  the  distinction  of  infringing  upon  the 
hereditary  rights  of  enligtened  bread-bakers, 
even! 

They  shall  not  invade  upon  the  profes- 
sional rights  of  any  man,  if  he  has  a  word  to 
say!  They  are  a  race  of  abject,  miserable, 
intermeddling  woe-begone  properties,  fit  for 
some  things  only,  but  particularly  for  those, 
for  which  a  man  from  unavoidable  causes,  is 
entirely  uncalculated  for. 

To  be  sure,  they  are  quite  good  enough  as 
school  teachers  and  directors,  but  anybody 
IS  good  enough  for  that.  To  work  at  street- 
sweeping,  night-work,  hod-carrying  and 
bread,  it  takes  a  man!  and  no  woman  on 
earth  shall  interfere  with  enfranchised  rights, 
if  he  can  help  it. 

This  is  a  free  country;  he  has  adopted  it, 
and  it  is  therefore  his.  What  right  have 
women  to  laws?  Do  they  make  them,  that 
they  undertake  upon  themselves  to  enjoy  the 
law's  privileges  ?       What  right  have  they  to 


^^^^uilletan.  ^ 


MIKE  IN  PARIS. 

Pabis,  June  8th,  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

They  are  awful  slow  at  doing  things  in  this 
country,  ma.  Eed  tape  here  is  red  tape  with 
a  vengeance.  There  is  no  end  of  checks  of 
one  official  upon  another.  Everybody  has 
io  keep  books  upon  everybody.  If  you  ask 
the  time  of  day  of  an  official,  it  is  entered 
upon  his  ledger,  together  with  the  time  of 
day  when  you  put  the  question.  "Eed  be- 
comes you,"  an  official  complimented  me  yes- 
terday, spending  the  remark  upon  a  change 
of  cravat  I  made,  and  immediately  down  it 
went  upon  his  ledger,  together  with  the  no- 
tice, that  he  made  the  remark,  and  in  what 
way  I  answered  it. 

Still,  ma,  with  all  the  perplexities  in  the 
way,  I  managed  to  steer  the  Languedoc  af- 
fair clear  of  breakers  and  shoals,  to  its  bitter 
end,  and  dear  Annette  is  a  full  blown  heir- 
ess at  last! 

The  Count — I  mean  he  whose  x  is  not  audi- 
bly pronounced,  although  everybody  says  that 
he  is  in  town,  I  have  been  unable  to  catch 
him  at  home.  Strange  as  it  may  appear,  al- 
though I  call  upon  him  twenty  times  a  day,  I 


am  never  lucky  enough  to  find  him;  and  may 
be  for  that  reason,  I  have  this  trip  not  been 
invited  to  dine  with  him  yet. 

He  has  given  over  smoking  too,  for  he  re- 
turned me  yesterday  a  box  of  cigars  which  I 
fetched  him  as  a  present,  with  the  assurance 
that  he  is  very  grateful  for  my  remembrance 
of  him,  but  he  has  quit  smoking.  They  are 
funny  people  these  French  people. 

I  received  a  letter  yesterday,  from  my 
chum,  congratulating  me  in  very  warm 
terms  upon  my  success  with  the  clearing  of 
Annette's  estate,  and  further  informing  me 
that  he  is  to  be  married  next  Sunday;  but 
will  not  tell  me  to  whom,  because  intending 
that  as  a  surprise  to  me.  I  answered  him 
that  I  was  very  sorry  about  two  things:  first, 
that  he  is  giddy  enough  to  get  married,  con- 
sidering that  his  salary  scarcely  suffices  for 
his  own  outlays,  and  secondly,  that  unfin- 
ished business  here,  makes  it  impossible  for 
me  to  leave.  That  I  wished  him  joy,  and 
hope  that  he  will  save  me  a  piece  of  wedding 
cake;  and  lastly,  that  if  he  needed  any  spen- 
ding money  to  write  to  me,  and  better  than 
all,  to  bring  his  new  married  wife  along  and 
spend  the  honeymoon  at  Languedoc  so  as  to 
have  a  good  time. 

Speaking  of  honeymoons,  ma,  there  was  a 
ludicrous  affair  came  off  yesterday.  A  young 
couple  with  passports  from  Lyons  for  a  wed- 
ding tour,  free  with  money,  and  gay  with  re-  i 


ceptions,  were  playing  a  high  game  at  the 
hotel  where  I  am  stopping.  Last  night 
they  had  a  large  dinner  party,  and  your  sou 
made  one  of  the  distinguished  guests  at  the 
feast.  The  bride  appeared  to  be  missing  for  a 
little  while,  when  the  bridegroom  put  after 
her,  and  in  a  minute  or  two  later,  bang  went 
a  pistol  shot,  and  bang,  went  another.  Of 
course,  we  all  rushed  to  the  scene  of  the  ex- 
plosion, and  a  terrible  tableaux  presented  it- 
self. Madam  in  dishabille  trying  to  part  her 
husband  and  one  of  the  male  guests,  who 
were  garroting  each  other  upon  the  floor,  all 
screaming  bitter  socres  between  their  teeth, 
and  she  crying  amort  tidiey!  and  ijalsam  blue! 
Of  course,  I  took  everything  in  at  a  glance, 
and  was  just  iii  the  act  of  parting  the  strug- 
glers,  when  four  John  darvs  entered,  which 
are  like  mounted  police,  who  put  fetters  tu 
the  newly  married  man,  and  seized  upou  the 
woman,  who  had  the  hysterics. 

"I'll  show  you  what  it  is  to  run  away  with 
an  escaped  convict,"  cried  a  little  man,  who 
came  in  company  with  the  Jolin  darns,  and 
who  looked  like  a  superannuated  French 
cook.  ''Musheers!"  he  cried,  addressing  the 
crowd,  "this  is  my  wife,  who  has  abandoned 
her  home,  two  little  infants,  and  a  fond  hus- 
band, for  the  company  of  a  vagabond  who 
has  escaped  from  the  hulks!" 

Just  think  of  the  scandal,  ma,   to  be  inno- 
cently mixed  up  with  such  company. 
Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MlSLK. 


THE    lULUSTRATED    WASP. 


Ub 


men's  rights?  Is  it  not  enough,  that  they 
have  the  privilege  of  the  Alms  House  and  the 
House  of  Correction  as  men  have,  and  now 
do  they  want  the  right  of  baking  bread  as 
well  ?  No,  by  heavens,  not  as  long  as  he 
has  teeth  to  munch  it.  Avast  there,  Susan 
B.  Anthony!  when  labor  is  on  the  tapis,  no 
sauce-pan  drudges  are  in  question! — Stand 
forth,  Mrs.  Smith,  and  behold  the  folly  of 
woman  in  unsexing  themselves! 


[See  Illastration  on  Page  757,  ] 

THE  CABLE  ROAD  UP  MOUXf  VESUVIUS. 

Mark  Twain  humorously  relates,  that  he 
has  travelled  through  countries,  where  the 
fashions  of  two  thousand  years  ago  are  still 
prevailing;  but, he  cunningly  dovetails  in,  this 
remark:  "Some  of  their  utilities  assimilate 
many  of  our  own  which  were  patented  with 
us  but  yesterday." 

By  this  piece  of  information,  the  humor- 
ist plainly  indicates,  that  inventive  genius 
like  joui-nalistic  talent,  culls  from  others, 
and  thus  builds  its  columns. 

Some  time  ago,  we  had  occasion  to  inform 
the  readers  of  the  Wasp,  that  rice  paper  is 
not  paper  at  all,  but  a  bamboo,  which  after 
a  certain  boiling  process,  is  horizontally  sub- 
mitted to  a  turning  lathe  and  to  the  action 
of  a  knife,  which  shaves  it  off  to  the  consist- 
ency we  see  it.  The  process  has  existed  in 
China  for  thousands  of  years,  and  has  been 
patented  in  this  country  as  an  American  in- 
vention, but  lately;  its  object  here  is  to  sub- 
stitute wood  for  paper  hanging. 

The  point  we  aim  at,  however,  is  our  boast 
about  our  cable  lines  of  street  railways  in 
San  Francisco;  and  to  dispel  the  fallacy  of 
the  idea,  that  the  invention  is  primarily  our 
own.  The  Liverpool  tunnel,  some  two  and 
a  half  miles  in  length,  is  the  terminus  of  the 
first  railroad  in  all  the  world,  and  had  the 
cable  application  and  stationary  engine  from 
the  start.  The  same  application  is  now 
adopted  for  ascending  to  the  bights  of 
Mount  Vesuvius. 

At  last  year's  Fair  in  the  Mechanics'  Pa- 
vilion, the  readers  of  the  Wasp  doubtless 
have  perceived  a  model  railway  with  but  one 
wheel  under  the  centre  of  the  wagon  bed, 
and  a  small  pulley  on  each  side  of  the  car  to 
keep  it  steadily  balanced  and  for  avoiding 
the  danger  of  upsetting.  Precisely  upon  this 
plan  is  the  system  of  the  road  up  Mount 
Vesuvius.  But  from  the  nature  of  the  shift- 
ing properties  of  the  quick  sands  near  the 
cone,  the  cables  are  above  the  surface  in- 
stead of  underground;  the  wagons  running 
between  two  of  them,  the  cables  being  stout- 
ly clamped  ona  to  each  side. 

The  cables  are  endless  and  with  but  two 
cars  attached,  so  that  as  one  goes  up,  the 
other  comes  down.  Each  car  in,  for  the 
greater  convenience  of  passengers,  because 
of  the  steepness  of  the  road,  divided  into  two 
compartments,  and  accommodates  twelve 
passengers.  So  that  twelve  can  go  up  and 
the  same  number  can  come  down,  at  one  and 
the  same  time. 

Considering  the  diflSculties  that  had  to  be 
overcome,  and  the  immense  beds  of  quick- 
sand which  impeded  the  enterprise,  the  suc- 
cess is  not  alone  noteworthy  as  an  engineer- 
ing enterprise,  but  also  for  its  economical 
outlay.  It  has  cost  about  $75,000  in  all,  in- 
clusive of  buildings,  telegraph,   engine,   etc. 


In  Strabo's  time,  and  when  Pompeii  and 
other  cities,  which  have  been  wiped  out  by 
eruptions,  were  built.  Mount  Vesuvius  was 
not  an  active  volcano,  but  on  the  contrary, 
was  subject  to  cultivation  nearly  up  to  ite 
cone,  nor  was  it  nearly  the  high  mountain  it 
is  now;  every  successive  eruption  having  ad- 
ded thousands  of  feet  to  its  elevation.  The 
ultimate  result  of  the  railroad  as  an  invest- 
ment, in  the  event  of  future  eruptions,  re- 
main (o  be  tested.  The  convenience  of  it  at 
the  present  time,  for  both  scientific  and  tour- 
ist purposes,  need  not  be  dilated  upon. 

In  the  march  of  improvement  of  the  won- 
derful age  we  live  in,  not  alone  old  appli- 
ances are  ignored  for  later  ones,  but  old  be- 
liefs and  old  apothegms  have  to  succumb  to 
the  inroads  of  progress;  "standing  upon  a 
volcano,"  and  "building  upon  quick-sands," 
time-honored  sayings  as  they  are,  by  this 
one  act  are  wiped  out  of  being  as  wise  saws. 


THE  GEYSEK  SPRINGS. 


Art  has  never  yet  succeeded  in  substitut- 
ing nature,  in  matters  pertaining  to  gran- 
deur and  beauty,  any  more  than  science  has 
in  the  efficacy  of  curatives.  When  a  doctor, 
has  vainly  exhausted  all  his  store  of  drugs, 
in  the  vain  attempt  at  curing  ailments,  or 
the  painter  at  obtaining  a  subject  for  canvas, 
they  are  compelled  to  fall  back  on  nature  for 
relief;  the  one  to  its  plants,  minerals,  and 
other  elements,  the  other  to  the  magnifi- 
cence of  its  scenic  displays. 

We  had  determined  to  illustrate  each  of 
the  many  places  of  summer  resort,  with 
which  California  so  profusely  abounds,  and 
as  a  natural  consequence,  firstly  went  to  the 
nearest  at  hand.  We  undertook  the  task 
rather  reluctantly,  but  the  investigation  of 
the  very  tiret  place  we  visited,  made  us  re- 
gret that  we  have  neglected  the  business  of 
it  so  long. 

Of  all  the  marvels  which  delight  the  eye, 
with  their  grandeur  and  beauty,  the  mind, 
with  contemplation  upon  the  immensity  of 
the  capabilities  of  nature,  and  the  soul, 
with  the  guiding  hand  which  controls  it  all, 
there  are  but  few  on  earth,  to  surprise  imag- 
ination more  than  the  locality  generally 
accepted  as  the  Geyser  Springs,  a  name 
derived  from  its  confrere,  a  fountain,  com- 
mon in  Iceland,  and  spouting  boiling  water. 
This,  in  addition  to  the  attributes  of  the 
other,  has  greater  marvels  still  to  back  its 
presumptions. 

Here  are  natural  steam  baths,  mineral 
creeks,  and  wonders  with  undefined  efficacy, 
such  as  boiling  caldrons,  steam  escapes  and 
marvellous  scenic  surroundings,  and  purity 
of  atmosphere  not  easily  matched  anywhere. 
If  you  want  to  know  of  the  greatness  of  the 
marvels  congregated  there,  we  simply  need 
to  remind  you,  that  the  same  master  hand 
which  built  Slromboli,  .Sltna,  and  Vesuvius, 
Niagara,  Mauna-loa,  and  Orizaba;  who  piled 
up  the  towering  breastworks  of  Himalaya, 
Alps,  Cordilleras  and  Sierra  Nevada, 
constructed  this — this  alone  is  enough  to 
endorse  its  beauties. 

By  a  singular  coincidence,  a  contempo- 
rary spoke  favorably  of  this  same  lo- 
cality, last  week;  we  purposely  name  this, 
lest  it  might  be  construed  that  our  illustra- 
tion of  the  Geysers  was  done  emulatively. 
Nothing  is  further  from  our  minds  than  to 
infringe  upon  journalistic  rights  and  cour- 
tesy. In  fact  our  stone  was  ready  last  week, 
but  was  inedvortently  crowded  out. 

The  accommodations,  drives,  and  society 
at  the  Geysers,  is  all  that  can  be  desired, 
and  if  there  are  other  places  mure  delightful 
and  invigorating  than  this,  it  only  wants 
everlasting  life  to  have  Paradise  portrayed 
on  earth. 


[See  Double-page  Cartoon.] 
THE    DARK    HORSE    IN    THE   FOREGROUND. 

A  winning  horse,  with  ever  so  good  a 
record,  on  losing  the  last  race,  loses  much  of 
the  prestige  it  had  formerly  earned. 

There  is  no  man  living,  who  has  been  so 
much  eulogized,  both  at  home  and  abroad, 
as  Grant  has;  and  astonishment  centers  it- 
self just  here;  that  a  man  of  his  experience 
and  universally  conceded  cool  calculation, 
should  have  permitted  himself  to  risk  at  last 
all  his  former  prestige,  upon  the  stake  of  one 
unprofitable  and  needless  race. 

Had  he  been  wise  and  retired  upon  his 
laurels,  he  would  still  have  occupied  the  po- 
sition he  did  when  he  first  landed  upon  our 
city's  wharf,  from  his  tour  around  the  world. 
His  last  rash  act  has  blurred  a  most  enviable 
picture,  and  unless  his  forsaking  luck  finds 
an  opportunity  to  return,  that  blur  will  be 
hard  to  erase.  From  Fort  Donelson  to  the 
White  House,  and  from  his  retirement  to 
San  Francisco  by  way  of  the  world,  his  life 
has  been  one  of  constant  ovation;  and 
nothing  could  have  interrupted  its  continu- 
ance, but  this  last  fatal  step,  "only  this  and 
nothing  more." 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Piatt,  in  his  review  of  the 
lectures  of  Bob  IngersoU,  makes  the  follow- 
ing assertion : 

"what  CHRISTTANlTY  HAS  DONE  FOR  WOMAN. 

Again,  when  gross  feudalism  made  woman 
a  slave  and  a  minion,  it  was  the  Christian 
church  that  made  the  husband  endow  her  at 
his  marriage  'with  all  his  worldly  goods.' 
And  again,  when  her  husband  died,  the  old 
savagism  of  heathen  atheists  denied  the 
widow  all  share  in  her  deceased  husband's 
estate.  The  Christian  church  caused  the  en- 
actment of  the  statutes  of  distribution,  by 
which  the  widow  had  her  share.  What  have 
you  to  say  to  that,  Mr.  IngersoU  ?  Then  in 
answer  to  your  question, 'What  has  Christ- 
endom to  boast  of  ?'  I  answer  that  its  boast 
is  in  the  very  respect  in  which  you  are  so 
obtrusive,  the  protection  of  the  wife. 
Ctiristendom  has  to  boast  of  restoring  the 
sanctity  of  marriage,  which  your  atheism  had 
degraded;  it  endowed  the  wife  and  distribu- 
ted the  estate  of  the  deceased  husband  to  the 
widow.  When  did  your  atheism  do  anything 
like  that?" 

Not  in  any  way  endorsing  the  gross  teach- 
ings of  the  atheist,  we  feel  ourselves  never- 
theless called  upon  to  correct  the  above 
statement  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Piatt. 

The  rape  of  the  Sabines,  and  not  any  re- 
ligious creed,  whatsoever,  instituted  the  sys- 
tem of  marriage  and  endowed  the  wife  with 
property  rights.  It  is  an  observance,  which, 
during  all  the  subsequent  paganism  of  the 
Romans,  has  been  held  inviolably  sacred. 
Christianity  therefore,  in  this  instance,  has 
done  nothing  for  women.  Besides  which, 
the  word  atheism  is  not  applicable  to  either 
heathen  or  pagan ;  for  these  are  both  idola- 
ters, but  of  different  degrees.  An  atheist  is 
one  who  disbelieves  in  the  existence  of  any 
deity  whatsoever.  There  has  yet  been  no 
nation  of  that  latter  class,  upon  the  earth, 
who  made  laws  against  woman,  or  degraded 
marital  rights.  Broadcast  assertions,  unless 
properly  built  upon  solid  foundations, 
crumble  by  their  own  weight,  but  fall  harm- 
lessly. 
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Photo,  litho.  wasp  Pue.co. 


MATURED    SPRING. 


Romance  in  Chicago. 

Strangers  with  $200  in  cash,  are  cautioned 
not  to  die  in  Chicago.  Funeral  Bervices, 
over  one  foolhardy  enough  to  die  with  that 
amount,  to  his  corpse,  were  interrupted  by 
the  coroner,  to  the  tune  of  forcibly  snatching 
up  the  body  and  conveying  it  to  the  morgue 
for  an  inquest,  because  being  a  stranger  in 
town.  He  had  $200  in  cash,  a  silver  watch, 
some  socks,  a  toothpick,  and  sundry  other 
spare  clothes(?). 

The  undertaker, however, who  served  at  the 
funeral,  had  his  effects  already  in  his  posses- 
sion ;  we  therefore  patiently  await  the  effect 
of  the  coroner's  seizure  upon  the  affecting 
romance. 


Another  Example  of  the  Holy  Brother- 
hood, who   Cater  Amusement  to 
Unbelievers. 

A  special  from  Floyd  Court  House,  Va., 
says  that  several  months  ago  an  indictment 
was  found  by  the  Grand  Jury  r f  the  County 
Court  against  the  Rev.  James  M.  Mason,  for 
obtaining  goods  under  false  pretences.  He 
was  twice  summoned  to  answer  the  indict- 
mentr  but  never  put  in  an  appearance.  At 
the  term  of  the  Court  just  closed,  a  verdict 
of  guilty  was  found,  and  the  clergyman  sen- 
tenced to  receive  eleven  lashes,  and  to  be 
confined  in  jail  until  he  paid  $2688,  the  cost 
of  the  prosecution. 


Fashions. 
Fashionable  bonnets  are  not  ?o  high  as  in 
former  times — except  in  price.  Their  earli- 
est changes  are  perceived  in  their  latest 
styles.  Once  seen  it  takes  but  a  short  time 
to  make  one  long  for  one.  Clover  leaf, 
chameleons,  rats,  sweet  marjorams,  lizards 
and  other  flowers  (?)  worked  in  filiagree  and 
studded  with  precious  stones,  are  used  for 
fastening  the  ribbons  loosely  under  the  chin. 
Long  gloves  have  round  bands  of  gold  and 
silver  inserted,  where  you  insert  the  delicate 
wrist.  Hammocks  to  swing,  sway  the  fancy 
now.  All  this  is  for  the  ladies,  mind  you, 
and  don't  you  forget  it. 
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Drama. 
Miss  Neikon  as  Juliet. — A  five  and  a  half 
days'  epitome,  of  an  individual  turbulent 
phase, of  a  glowing  Italian  city  of  passed  away 
Italy,  is  the  time  of  action  of  the  plot  of 
Romeo  and  Juliet. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  Verona,  an  ancient 
city,  whose  prowess  has  at  different  periods 
made  itself  felt,  not  throughout  Italy  only, 
but  throughout  the  then  known  civilized 
world.  Austria's  empire  has  throbbed  with 
humiliation  at  the  chastisement  inflicted  by 
the  imperiousness  of  a  solitary  town,  and  the 
Sicilies  had  to  conform  their  rule  to  the  will 
of  the  overbearing  Veronese. 

The  epoch  in  which  Shakespeare  places 
the  lives,  loves,  and  deaths  of  the  principals 
of  this  tragedy,  was  that,  when  feudalism  in 
the  sunny  South  was  at  its  hight;when  every 
household  was  a  power  conventional  to  the 
will  of  a  one  man  rule;  and  whose  indi- 
vidual wills  in  combination,  swayed  empires; 
wheu  every  personal  grudge,  became  the 
quarrel  of  every  member  of  the  family,  and 
at  which,  every  retainer  of  each  party,  freely 
participated;  when  vendetta  was  a  sacred 
observance,  and  when  vengeance  was  an 
hereditary  bequeathment;  as  is  here  instan- 
ced by  the  Capulets  and  Montagues.  Two 
ancient  houses,  in  deadly  feud,  since  time 
outof  mind, and  maybe  their  primary  reasons, 
long  bince  forgotten.  They  bitterly  hated 
and  constantly  opposed  each  other,  and 
that  is  all  that  is  known  of  the  affair,  either 
by  Verona,  the  outside  world,  or  themselves 

they  simply  hated,  and  for  Veronese,   that 

was  enough. 

There  was  an  only  son  and  an  only  daugh- 
ter, one  belonging  to  each  of  the  houses  who 
waged  this  deadly  feud  against  each  other; 
both  children  of  refinement  and  education, 
ardent  by  nature,  and  made  self-willed  by 
the  constant  turbulence  of  the  changeless 
overbearing  of  their  tumultuous  sur- 
roundings; these  met  for  the  first  time,  and 
fell  indiscreetly  but  violently  in  love  with 
each  other,  and  this  brings  us  down  to  the 
character  which  from  the  start  we  aimed  at 
for  the  ceatre  figure  of  our  picture,  the  ideal 
and  noble-minded  Juliet. 

In  none  of  his  female  pictures— and  they 
are  many — has  Shakespeare  so  fondly 
dwelled  upon  the  excessive  purity  of  love, 
scorLing  the  least  alloy  of  any  kind  to  inter- 
fere with  the  delicate  tracery  of  its  religious 
singleness  of  purpose.  Thoroughly  interpra- 
ting  the  aim  of  the  poet,  the  acting  of  Miss 
Adelaide  Neilson,  not  alone  gives  proof 
thereof,  but  fills  little  gaps  from  her  own 
accord,  which  have  escaped  the  poet's  ideal 
fancies,  giving  a  completeness  to  the  ro- 
mance, not  even  a  Shakespeare  may  aspire 
to  without  such  an  auxiliary. 

The  character  of  Juliet,  has  been  justly 
stamped  by  every  learned  critic  as  the  'guid- 
ing star  of   that  play,  and  the  acting  of  Miss 


Neilson  stamps  her  the  superior  of   any  who 

have  yet  attempted   to  delineate  it.     In   her 

hands,  the  young  girl  of 

"Even  or  odd,  of  all  daj's  in  the  yeai, 

Come  Lammas — eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen." 

A  time  of  life  in  young  girls—  especially  of 
the  generous  suns  of  glowing  Italy— when 
passion  lends  power  to  lovers  and  youthful 
blood  is  warmest  with  affection.  "When  de- 
licious fancies  tingle  delightful  throbbings 
at  their  pure  hearts  and  thrill  burning  imag- 
inations at  their  buffeting  temples.  When 
every  object  bared  to  view,  unaccountably 
merges  all  into  the  paramount  one;  and  the 
soul  glowing  hot  with  capricious  liking,  is 
ever  ready  to  pour  itself  out  for  the  conceit- 
ed attainment,  when — but  Miss  Adelaide 
Neilson  understands  all  this  fully  as  well  as 
the  poet  did,  and  much  better  than  we  ever 
can  hope  to  do,  and  she  gives  us  a  Juliet  as 
fully  up  to  the  mark,  as  though  all  her 
talents  were  centered  upon  this  one  object, 
and  she  enlisted  many  others  to  her  aid, 
equally  as  great  as  her  own.* 

The  balcony  scene,  Shakespeare's  grand- 
est effort  at  love-making,  has  been  so  prolif- 
ically  further  adorned  by  the  great  artiste, 
that  were  her  lover  (Mr.  Compton)  even  a 
greater  man  of  wood,  than  he  undeniably 
proves  himself,  the  act  still  would  stand  out 
in  relief  and  to  greater  advantage,  than  any 
previous  representation  that  it  has  been  our 
delight  to  witness.  "With  Mr.  James  O'Neill 
as  Borneo,  Miss  Neilson's  Juliet  would  be  a 
treat,  not  an  easy  matter  to  forget.  Yet 
with  a  more  stilted  actor  even  than  Mr. 
Compton,  she  would  still  make  the  scene  a 
marvel  of  histrionic  effort.  Those  lines  of 
gold: 

If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honorable. 
Thy  purpos«  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 
By  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  though   wilt   perform  the  rite; 
And  nil  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay, 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the  world. 

,.  t:  «  .^  w  > 

But  if  thou  meanest  not  well, 

I  do  beseech  thee 

•  •  ►  •  »  » 

To  cease  thy  suit  and  leave  me  to  my  grief; 
To-morrow  will  I  send     •     *     » 

***** 

[books. 
Love  goes  towards  love,  as  schoolboys  from  their 
But  love  from  love,  towards  school  with  heavy  looks. 

Nothing  which  Shakespeare  has  ever  writ- 
ten, and  nothing  that  any  actress  has  ever 
marvellously  interpreted  as  Neilson  has, 
equals  the  lines  above  quoted,  for  simplicity 
of  feeling,  artlessness  of  mind,  entire  abso- 
lution from  all  thoughts  of  stratagem  and 
freedom  from  duplicity;  and  by  a  manifesta- 
tion not  to  be  conceived  unless  actually  wit- 
nessed. Miss  Neilson  gives  the  exact  inter- 
pretation, a  moral  young  woman  of  the 
highest  grade  of  life  would,  with  a  prudent 
nurse  always  to  guard  every  action,  with  a 
mind  shaped  for  honesty  and  rectitude  en- 
tirely uncultured  as  yet  to  the  flippancies  of 
society,  and  the  flirtations  consequent  upon 
immod.  st  contact;  beautiful  without  vanity, 
ivealthy  without  ostentation,  high-born  with- 
out attending  pride  and  yet  simple  as  a  school 
girl,  who  has  foi  the  first  time  stepped  out 
of  her  short  dresses,  and  who  had  but  the 
night  previous  inaugurated  the  long,  and  as 
if  to  exemplify  the  hypothesis,  quoted  simi- 
les  of .  school-days.      She    knows  naught  of 


family  feud,  but  that  it  may  mar  her  bright- 
est hopes. 

"O,  Romeo,  Komeo,  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo?" 
Why  are  you  not  a  boot-black,  anything, 
everything  that  is  low  and  common;  any- 
thing, everything  that  is  exalted  and  great; 
it  is  all  the  same  to  her;  it  is  but  Romeo,  no 
Montague,  no  Capulet;  Eomeo  alone  she 
wants,  for  himself — alone! 

"Deny  thy  father  and  refuse  thy  name." 
Call  himself  anything,  for  aught  she  cares, 
tor  the  very  accent  and  action  of  MissNeilscn 
are  to  that  degree  home  to  the  thrusts  of  the 
intention  of  the  words,  that  at  once  the 
sympathies  of  the  audience  are  enlisted,  to 
aid  in  a  metamorphosis,  whereby  a  dear 
peace  of  mind  to  that  delicious  darling  on 
the  balcony,  may  be  assured,  and  a  harmony 
of  gratification  secured  to  the  pair,  for  her 
own  sake  and  his. 

Who  has  ever  seen  Borneo  arid  Juliet  be- 
fore, and  not  witnessed  it  as  Neilson  ren- 
ders it,  has  seen  Mount  Blanc  in  panoramic 
view  upon  canvas,  but  has  never  ascended 
its  difficult  and  slippery  steeps,  never  felt  its 
bracing  air,  and  never  been  invigorated  by 
its  rarefying  gusts;  never  felt  the  thrill  of 
accomplishing  leaps  across  shuddering 
yawns,  nor  experienced  the  delight  conse- 
quent upon  the  congratulations  tendered  to 
a  triumphant  descent.  Seeing  Miss  Neilson 
you  have  the  gratification  of  successfully 
climbing  Mount  Blanc  and  of  an  equally 
successful  return. 

Eomeo  is  much  more  worthy  of  his  love 
Ijian  Posthumus  was  of  his,  he  is  the  model  of 
noble  manhood,  Juliet's  equal  in  descent, 
and  wealth:  proportionably  older,  as  is  the 
accepted  proper  rule  between  the  sexes, 
equally  ardent,  with  a  heart  equally  delight- 
ed by  the  new  excitement  as  hers,  and  as 
pre-eminent  in  his  devotion  every  way,  with 
the  ouly  distinction,  that  he  had  his  "Rosa- 
lin,"  whilst  she,  was  still  pure  as  the  snow- 
flake  still  fluttering  in  mid-air,  from  the 
heavens  downward,  without  a  contaminating 
contact,  to  impair  the  cbasteness  of  its  spot- 
lessness  or  syuimftry — yet  he  was  pure.  But 
with  a  Juliet  as  Neilson  renders  it.  even  Ty- 
bald  would  be  likel}'  to  cast  off  his  antipa- 
thies, and  reform  to  an  honest  Capulet. 

The  nurse  always  gives  us  the  impression 
of  an  attempt  by  Shakespeare  to  portray  a 
female  Falstaff,  and  Mrs.  Judah's  way  of 
acting  has  always  been  so  much  of  an  accep- 
ted pattern,  that  to  criticise  or  praise,  were 
only  ink  wasted;  but  O'Neill's  Mercuiio 
would  have  been  an  example  to  all  coming 
Mercutios,  were  O'Neill  allowed  to  act  it 
often.  That  man  deserves  being  laid  across 
the  knee,  and  soundly  chastised  with  a  cat- 
o'-nine-tails,  for  not  discarding  the  panta- 
loon abominations  and  exercising  his  talents 
at  that  for  which  nature  designed  him.  If 
O'Neill  had  any  pride  at  nil,  he'd  fit  himself 
for  the  coming  Shake'^pearean  actor;  it  in  all 
he  IS  fit  for,  but  don't  seem  to  know  it. 

Wiib  O  Neill  as  Borneo  and  Morrison  as 
Mercutio,  or  vice  versa,  what  a  great  treat  it 
would  be  to  see  Neilson! 

Vinina  Ladies. — There  has  been  a  dissolu- 
tion of  partnership  at  this  establishment,  but 
themaiu  manofthepiace retains  it.  Mr.  Ryck 
is  the  sole  enterpriser  now.  But  the  lady 
orchestra  has  not  "dissoluted"  and  are 
as  compact  in  the  melodious  circle  as  they 
are  unexcelled  in  their  harmonious  orches- 
tration. This  is  the  correct  place  to  go  to, 
and  the  people  do  go  to  it,  most  "kirrektly." 


THE    rLLUSTRATED    WASP. 


759 


The  Faded  Attractiveness  of  Past  Ce- 
lebrities. 

Jenny  Lind'a  eyes  are  described  as  lovely 
as  ever  in  their  expression  and  in  their  soft 
depths  of  lustrous  blue.  Her  abundant 
brown  hair,  slightly  silvered,  she  still  dresses 
in  the  same  fashion  as  of  old.  She  lately 
spoke  in  warm  terms  of  the  affection  of 
America,  saying,  "Your  country  takes  the 
rabble  of  all  other  countries  and  gives  them 
a  chance."  To  an  allusion  to  the  charm  of 
her  singing  in  her  youth,  particularly  in  de- 
votional music,  she  answered  with  a  rapt  ex- 
pression: "It  was  because  my  voice  came 
from  God,  and  I  sang  to  God!" 

The  beauty  of  Mademoiselle  Georges 
could  have  been  nothing  short  of  marvelous, 
if  the  reports  of  her  palmy  days  may  be  cred- 
ited. She  most  astonishingly  resembles  a 
Syracuse  medallion  or  an  Isis  ou  a  bas-relief 
from  .^^ina.  The  indescribably  fine  and 
pare  arches  of  her  eyebrows  extend  Over  a 
pair  of  black  eyes,  full  of  flume  and  tragic 
lightnings.  The  narrow,  straight  nose, 
pierced  by  oblique,  passionate  nostrils, 
unites  with  the  brow  in  a  line  of  the  strong- 
est simplicity.  The  mouth  is  arched  in  both 
corners  and  proudly  disdainful,  like  that  of 
the  Goddess  of  Vengeance,  who  awaits  the 
hour  to  let  loose  her  lions  with  the  brazen 
claws.  And  yet  from  that  mouth  blossoms  a 
charming  smile,  full  of  imperial  grace,  and 
when  it  expresses  tender  emotions  one  would 
not  believe  that  not  long  ago  the  antique 
cursp  or  the  modern  anathema  had  issued 
from  it. 

Her  chin,  full  of  strength  and  determina- 
tion, is  round  and  full,  and  terminates  in  a 
mHJestic  outline  this  profile,  which  belongs 
to  a  goddess  rather  than  a  woman.  Like  all 
the  beautiful  women  of  heathen  antiquity. 
Mademoiselle  Georges  has  a  full,  broad  fore- 
head, rounding  at  the  temples,  but  it  is  not 
very  high,  quite  similar  to  that  of  the  Venus 
of  Milo,  a  self-willed  voluptuous,  mighty 
brow.  A  remarkable  particularity  of  Made- 
moiselle Georges'  neck  is  that  instead  of 
rounding  inwardly  towards  the  neck,  it  forms 
a  convex  outline  throughout,  which  runs 
from  the  shoulders  to  the  head  without  any 
deviation.  That  is  the  unmistakable  sign  of 
an  atheletic  temperament,  such  as  has  reach- 
ed its  culminating  point  in  the  Farnese  Her- 
cules. The  beginning  of  her  arms  has  some- 
thing terrible  by  its  mountainous  muscle  and 
mighty  circumference.  An  armlet  for  Made- 
moiselle Georges  might  serve  as  i  belt  of  a 
woman  of  medium  size.  But  these  arms  are 
\ery  white  and  end  in  a  wrist  of  child  like 
delicacy,  in  little  hands  covered  with  dimp 
les,  veritable  royal  hands  created  to  bear  the 
sceptre  anJ  to  brandish  the  dagger  of  iE^ichy- 
lus  and  Euripides." 

Such  was  the  woman  that  illustrated  Har 
el's  managerial  reign  at  the  Porte  St.  Mar- 
tin, and  who  immolated  her  fortune  in  vain 
to  save  him  from  financial  rum;  a  woman, 
who,  by  reason  of  her  beauty,  talent,  kind- 
liness of  character  and  checkered  career,  was 
perhaps  the  most  remarkable  actress  that 
ever  trod  the  boards. 

When  old  King  Louis  of  Bavaria  was  in 
Paris  several  years  ago,  he  heard  that  la 
Georges  was  to  appear,  and  conceived  the 
idea  of  visiting  her  beforehand.     He  saw  her 


in  the  morning  without  paint  or  powder, 
covered  with  wrinkles  and  lusterless  eye. 
Disenchanted  and  mournful  he  left  this  ven- 
erable ruin.  It  seemed  impossible  to  him 
that  this  broken-down  old  woman  could  pro- 
duce an  impression  otherwise  than  disagree- 
able on  the  spectators.  Curiosity,  however, 
drove  him  to  the  Porte  St.  Martin,  where 
the  Tour  de  Nesle  was  to  be  performed. 
Louis  could  not  believe  the  evidence  of  his 
eyesj  it  seemed  incredible  to  him  that  the 
unlovely  form  of  the  morning  should  have 
become  this  superb  Marguerite.  "Your  Ma- 
jesty may  then  convince  yourself,  that  it  is 
1,"  she  sent  word  to  him,  after  the  King's 
doubts  had  been  reported  to  her,  "you  will 
see  that  everything  about  me  is  sham,  even 
to  the  gems  that  1  wear."  Thereupon  Louis 
visited  Marguerite  of  Bourgognein  herdress- 
ing  room,  and  told  her  what  a  great  artistic 
treat  she  had  afforded  him. 

On  the  following  day  he  sent  her  a  magni- 
ficent parure  of  precious  stones,  which  she 
preserved  many  years.  These  were  the  last 
gems  that  she  received.  She  died  in  Passy, 
a  suburb  of  Paris,  not  far  from  Rossini's 
house.  The  inhabitants  of  this  place,  dur- 
ing the  last  days  of  her  existence,  could  see 
this  woman  who  had  been  admired  by  three 
generations,  slowly  dragging  herself  along 
on  pleasant  Summer  days  followed  by  two 
white  spaniels. 

Mario,  once  the  most  charming  of  tenors, 
is  no  A'  a  white-haired,  white-bearded  old 
man,  whose  placid  expression  conveys  no 
suggestion  of  regret  for  the  lyric  triumphs 
left  BO  far  behind.  He  has  fine,  dark  eyes, 
and  fresh  complexion,  with  a  little  linge  of 
color  on  his  cheeks,  and  a  quiet  and  courte- 
ous manner. 

Patti  will  not  accept  invitations  to  any  but 
family  dinner  parties,  and  then  only  when 
Nicolini  and  his  sons  are  invited.  She  is 
very  fond  of  the  juvenile  Nicolinis,  who  call 
here  petit  mere.  The  cantatrice  was  touched 
almost  to  tears  by  the  kind  attentions  of  the 
Princess  de  Sagen  the  evening  on  which  she 
sang  at  the  house  of  this  lady,  who,  putting 
her  arm  around  Patti's  waist,  brought  her  to 
where  the  Swedish  Prince  was  standing  and 
introduced  her  to  him.  It  is  not  Patti's  in- 
teLtion  ever  to  go  into  society.  She  is  tired 
of  fashion  and  high  life,  and,  she  tells  her 
friends,  only  desires  a  tranquil  fireside." 


Phases    of   B-ikars'-Day-of-Rest   Law, 


Scene. — Breakfast  Soom. 
Biddy. — There  is  a   beggar  woman,  mum. 
L  uly. — Give  her  a  piece  of  bread. 
Biddy. — Me  deliver  bread  on  Sunday! 

Scene. — Restaurant. 
Customer. — Some   fresh    biscuits,  Waiter! 
Waiter. — Hush,  sir,   until   the   policeman 
gets  his  change;  it's  Sunday,  sure. 
Scene. — At    Breakfast. 
Biddy. — Sure,  the  baker  didn't  come   last 
night. 

Lady. — Then  get  a  loaf  at  the  grocer's. 
Biddy. — What!    An'  the  policeman  watch- 
ing me  ?  : 
Scene. — A  Parlor. 

Biddy. — $35   an'  no  baking  on  Sunday. 

Lady. — But  we  must  have  hot  buscuits  for 
breakfast  on  Sunday. 

Biddy.— Den  it's  $45,  sure,  an'  bail  if  I 
am  arrested,  and  you  pays  the  fine! 

Lidy.  — And  how  about  the  imprison- 
ment? 

Biddy. — It's  you,  too,  faith! 


Courting  by  telephone — Judges  conversing 
by  the  wires  when  upon  the  bench. 

Tell-iph-one  is  to  go  without  a  drink,    be- 
cause happening  to  be  minus  a  dime? 


Moses.  —What's  the  matter  ? 

Levy. — SlimaJi  beni,  I  am  moving  my  house 
to-day. 

M. — And  vy  to-dav? 

L. — Shouteh]  I  pays  my  bakers  $1  a  day  for 
baking,  but  they  don't  bake  to-day 
because  it's  Sunday,  so  I  pay  'em  $1.50 
and  they  move  de  house  for  me. 

M. —  A  krieh  upon  such  a  law!  Do  you  call 
this  a  day  of  rest  ? 

L. — Nil  a  waddeh!  They  don't  work  any, 
they  only  move  the  house. 


Only   $50,000. 

Justin. Gates  has  brought  suit  against  the 
Central  Pacific  R.  R.  Co.,  to  recover  $50,000 
damages  for  personal  injuries  sustained  by 
his  son  on  the  railroad. — Call.  We  have  not 
the  slightest  objection,  when  public  carriers 
show  remissness  of  duty,  that  they  shall  be 
held  responsible  by  law,  and  be  remu- 
nerated for  all  loss  sustained.  But  the  arro- 
gance of  an  aggrieved  party,  to  charge 
$50,000  for  less  than  a  hundred  pounds  of 
boy — which  if  taken  as  a  standard  to  measure 
the  Santa  Cruz  accident  by,  would  take  all 
the  narrow-gauge  railroads  in  combination 
to  satisfy  the  demands. 

When  you  sue  fidr  damages,  the  more  rea- 
sonable you  make  your  demand,  the  more 
likely  it  is  for  a  jury  to  grant  it;  but  a 
$50,000  demand  for  a  heading  in  a  case  like 
this,  engenders  disgust  in  intelligent  men, 
and  only  stands  well  for  the  interest  of  the 
defendants. 

If  Mr.  Justin  Gates,  whom  we  do  not 
know,  happens  to  be  a  wealthy  man,  we 
would  like  to  know,  whether  the  high  rate 
which  he  puts  upon  his  few  pounds  of  boy, 
is  attributable  to  the  amount  of  mining 
stocks  he  may  possess. 

The  fault  of  most  parents  is,  that  they 
give  too  wide  a  scope  to  their  children,  but 
once  these  meet  with  a  check,  they  rise  in 
value,  as  a  mine  with  a  new  lode  developed. 

We  have  yet  to  discover,  that  apples  en- 
hance in  their  value,  because  the  parent  tree 
boasts  more  foliage  and  bark  than  its  neigh- 
bor, but  whose  fruit  is  everyway  as  fine,  and 
may  be  finer  still. 

For  our  own  part,  and  we  weigh  two 
hundred  and  ten  pounds,  we  will  take  $10,000 
of  the  company  for  the  damage,  if  they  will 
give  us  time  to  spend  the  money  first,  and 
afterwards  their  train  may  run  over  us  any- 
way it  likes. 


Edison  over  Again. 

If  Edison  could  invent  a  ladies'  reversible 
metamorphositfa  hat,  liable  to  change  from 
self-accord  every  afternoon,  when  a  lady  has 
a  desire  to  make  calls  or  promenade,  he 
would  become  immortalized  by  it,  as  he  will 
by  no  other  iuvenlion  of  his  own.  But  next 
best  to  this,  is  a  sauce  for  making  bull  steaks 
tender. 
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THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


PHASES    OF     HISTORY 

Not  Grenerally  given  in  Detail. 


Cmxtinued  from  Page  746,  No.  202.1 
PHASE  III. 

PART    XXXII. 

GLEANINGS   FKOM    I'tNDEB,    CINDER,    AND   CHAB. 

There  is  no  paroxysm  to  which  the  physical  coa- 
stitulion  of  the"  human  frame  may  be  sul  jected,  that 
proiluces  the  extreme  sufferiug,  which,  in  any  degree 
will  hold  comparison  with  the  bitter  anguish,  couse- 
quent  upon  the  distressful  agony  of  harrowing 
troubles  of  mind.  Where  the  one  provokes  a  state 
of  pain,  requiring  great  patience  and  endurance, 
enforcing  submission  to  annoying  inconveniences, 
the  other  boldly  resolves  upon  revolt,  and  often 
abandons  itself  to  the  unbri.Ued  dash  of  "a  full  hot 
horse,"  which  being  allowed  his  maddened  sway, 
excites  the  mind  to  uncontrollable  emotions,  which 
soon  fret  to  a  keenly  fe It  resentment,  and  gall  and 
harrow  the  fancies  to  indignations  that  wound,  rip, 
gnaw,  and  tear  at  susceptilnlitj,  calling  forth  au 
excess  of  rage,  both  flagitious  and  overwhelming. 
Bat  when  the  ebulition  of  that  violent  rage  is  at  its 
fiercest,  nothing  so  easily  subdues  the  very  acme  of 
vexatious  wrath  as  the  willing  ear  of  a  sympathizing 
listener.whercin  is  poured  the  mental  griefs,  engen- 
dered by  that  which  individually  exceeds  ever^ 
existing  calamity. 

For  the  first  time  in  his  life,  it  had  fallen  to  the 
lot  of  Mr.  Josiah  Martin,  to  be  under  the  suhjugat- 
in"  control  of  superior  influences.  Siucy  and  bold, 
ss"uuder  any  circumi'tances,  he  always  aimed  to  act, 
yet  no  coward  on  earth  ever  so  literally  succumbeil 
to  pusillanimous  prostration,  as  he  did  to  the  calm 
self-control  of  his  listener  before  him. 

Lady  Carrolton  with  that  peculiar  mildness,  in- 
herent up'in  extreme  patience,  when  feelings  of 
humanity  are  wrought  up  to  interest  by  the  dis- 
tresses of  another,  sat  calmly  drinking  in  every 
single  word  the  frenzied  wretch  franticully  poured 
into  her  ears.  Although  the  direct  object  she  had 
in  view,  was  still  in  the  back  ground,  yet  to  hei 
credit,  be  it  said,  to  the  contrary  of  having  a  desin 
for  him  to  hasten  over  the  ground,  she  more  thai. 
once  stopped  him,  for  explanation,  recapitulation 
and  confirmation.  She  listened  with  th 
calmness  of  an  unprejudiced  judge,  to 
the  pleadings  of  a  culprit  unworthy  of  any 
farther  consideration,  than  that  of  common  hu- 
manity, simply  on  account  of  being  herself  human. 
Wide  apart  as  was  their  standing  in  life,  yet  a  com- 
mon link  connected  tbem  by  the  force  of  circum- 
stances over  which  neither  hid  control.  The  wind 
is  of  heaven  and  the  sands  are  of  earth,  yet  ihe  gusts 
of  the  one  iuflaeuce  eddies  upon  the  other;  the 
fierceness  of  the  wave  complies  with  the  commotion 
of  the  air.  Independent  elem  nls  are  they,  yet 
provoked  to  mutuality  by  an  ordination  inscrutable 
and  beyond  control.  She,  the  high  born  dame  of 
unapproachable  distance,  and  he,  from  the  filih  of  a 
degraded  purlieu;  Cribbs,  an  intermediate  link  in- 
troduced by  chance,  yet  all  their  interests  were  one 
Each  was  dependent  upon  tae  other's  destiny.  Were 
the  green-eyed  wretch  before  her  not  embittered  to 
desperation,  there  were  no  judgment  brewing  for  a 
still  greatet  than  he.  Had  tne  oue-eved  wretcl-  not 
gone  out  of  his  depth,  who  could  foretell  what  might 
have  befallen?  What,  if  contrary  to  her  unswerving 
resolve,  she  had  listened  to  flattering  overtures,  and 
laid  herself  bare  to  the  crime  of  bigamy !  What  if 
she  had  received  a  scoundrel's  bastard  as  her  child, 
the  rightfal  heiress,  the  child  of  her  loins,  left  out 
in  the  cold,  a  waif  among  waifs!  Oh!  that  she  never 
had  listened  to  him,  what  frets  and  sorrows  would 
she  have  escaped!  That  her  lord,  whom  she  never 
loved,  bnt  was  determined  to  respect,  had  never 
listened  to  counsels,  which  made  a  vagrant  and  oat- 
cast  of  him,  roaming,  heaven  only  knows  where!  It 
was  that  rascal— she  sees  it  all— who  has  brought 
trouble  upon  her  house.  She  will  not  blame  her 
poor  dea  I  father,  no— he  meant  well  enough,  only 
that  it  ended  badly;  he  compelled  her,  upon  the 
ground  of  filial  duty,  to  reject  him  upon  whom  her 
soul  was  centered,  f  jr  anotlier  whom  she  abhorred 
It  was  to  escape  the  humiliation  of  bankruptcy  and 
mercantile  disgrace— and  now  behold  the  result! 
on  that  miserable  object,  whose  confessed  guilt  is 
enough  to  harrow  the  soul  of  any  susceptible  b^ing, 
depends  justice,  redemption, vindication  and  recrim- 
ination! She,  whose  life  is  constautly  haunted  by 
a  skeleton  whose  sneering  grimaces  mock  auj  jeer  at 
every  turn;  she,  whose  dawn  was  as  au  unbroken 
bevy  of  liinghiug  delights,  amidst  unobstructed 
walks   of   hopeful   and   delicious   fancies;  she,  who 


now  walks  her  golden  pavement,  with  sentient  gaze 
constantly  riveted  upon  the  horror  of  a  slimy  ad- 
der's trail,  now  for  the  first  time  sees  relief.  If  she 
cannot  set  her  heel  upon  the  serpent's  head,  she 
may  turn  from  the  horrid  grimaces  of  the  mocking 
skeleton,  and  the  terrible  past  may  be  veiled  from 
the  eyes,  as  she  looks  into  the  future  with  more 
hopeful  vision. 

Considering  the  circumstances,  is  it  a  wonder  that 
Mr.  Josiah  Martin  had  au  attentive  audience,  when 
so  much  depended  upon  a  single  word  of  the  strange 
man  with  his  whims' 

The  pleasure  of  Aminadab  Cribbs'  presence  was 
announced  in  the  midst  of  a  fearfully  shocking  ha- 
rangue of  Air.  Josiiih  Martin,  to  which  her  ladyship 
responded,  claiming  an  indulgence  for  a  few  minutes. 
"Let  him  come  right  in  here,"  in  full  blast 
screamad  the  penny  trumpet,  "he  has  wronged  you 
and  ruined  me,  hasn't  he?  Where  is  the  wrong  in 
taking  instant  revenge,  hey?  Let  me  have  him  right 
here,  with  none  but  you  for  audience — Oh!  you  have 
mastered  me  as  no  being  ever  has.  Your  looks  have 
make  a  coward  of  one,  whose  bullying  qualifies  are 
the  dread  of  all  who  know  him.  But  those  same 
looks  have  weakened  my  strength  and  curbed  my 
wicked  fancies,  like  a  savage  dog  whose  length  of 
chain  is  his  extent  of  freedom — for  I  dare  not  go 
nearer  to  you  than  I  am — ha,  ha,  ha!  But  I  dare  go 
nearer  to  him  -on  him!  at  him!  to  him!  for  him! 
No  maniac,  whose  owu  cunning  had  rushed  him  upon 
freedom;  no  tiger,  that  chance  accident  had  just  re- 
lieved of  his  bars;  no  ayitator,  beading  a  mob 
wliich  frees  him  fr  >m  the  scaflold;  no  terror  of  what- 
ever nature,  suddenly  to  destruction  loosed,  had  the 
horrifying  asoect  and  fierce  attitude,  the  penny 
trumpet  man  at  this  juncture,  assumed. 

"You  must  be  cool,  Mr.  Martin,"  quietly  said 
Lady  Carrolton,  "and  must  allow  me  to  speak  with 
VTr.  Cribbs,  separately,  first.  Say,  will  you  be  a 
good  man  while  I  am  gone?" 

"I  do  not  know  what  it  is,  ma'am,  '  said  Josiah, 
in  a  more  subdued  voice,  wiping  the  froth  from  his 
nouth  by  the  back  of  his  sleeve.  "But  there  is  a 
-harm  in  your  every  word,  which  completely  sub- 
lues  me,  and  a  quality  in  your  looks,  which  in  an- 
other hour's  intercourse,  will,  may  be,  make  me 
pray.  I  have  been  to  school,  aud  know  what  a  halo 
is;  I  can  see  it  shine  more  plainly  around  your 
noble  head  than  that  which  the  painter  daubs  on  a 
sanctified,  canvas  Madonna!"  he  exclaimed,  wildly 
prostrating  himself  before  her,  "let  me  stretch 
him  dead  at  your  feet;  give  me  the  chance  to 
strangle  him  right  here,  ha,  ha,  ha!  He'll  writhe, 
he'll  writhe,  but  not  writhe  and  struggle  long!" 

"Forbear!"  exclaimed  the  lady,  proudly  rising  to 
her  feet.  "Vengeance  belongs  to  the  Lord  only. 
Justice  is  the  only  satisfaction  allotted  to  man  here 
below.  If  you  insist  upon  these  wild  propositions, 
I  shall  begin  to  doubt  the  sanity  of  your  vicious 
fancies.  You  say  that  a  girl  with  three  strawberries 
between  her  shoulder  blades,  is  at  Mrs.  Winslow's 
on  Duke  street?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Josiah,  who  had  risen  during 
her  ladyship's  speech,  and  rtood  trembling  as  with 
terror,  before  her  imperious  presence. 

"You  say  that  this  Dobbs,  whom  he  would  palm 
off'  to  me  in  place  of  my  child,  is  dead?" 

"Cindered,  tindered  aud  charred!  A  band-box 
contains  all  there  is  left  of  her!"  exclaimed  the  little 
man,  triumphantly  snapping  the  tiugers  of  both 
hands,  and  hopping  in  great  glee.  "Have  yon  not 
read  of  the  fire?" 

Her  ladyship  assured  him  that  she  had  not.  "How 
should  I?'"  she  continued  in  explanation,  "I  have  no 
business  with  America,  and  until  now,  never  bad 
any  interest  in  New  Vork." 

"Then,  if  you  never  have  read  it,  you  can  read  it 
now,"  cried  the  green-eyed  but  subdued  monster, 
who  drew  a  carefully  guar.led  newspaper  from  o.it 
of  the  breastpocket  of  his  waistcoat,(which,  on  bring- 
ing to  view,  he  was  about  to  irreverently  pitch 
toward  the  lady,  but  whose  meek  glance  checked  the 
impulsive  action  midway,  and  subiitituted  one  of 
humbler  obeisance  instead. 

Mr.  Josiah  Martin  was  completely  under  control, 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life.  A  nobleness  of  charac- 
ter and  exalted  excellence,  had  roused  in  him  emo- 
tions of  astonishment  and  awe,  which  perfectly  sub- 
dued the  licentiousness  of  his  commonly  unbridled 
disposition.  Not  that  it  roused  feelings  of  contrition 
within  him,  or  an  ardent  desire  for  reform;  not  that 
It  bared  regrets  for  an  ill-spent  past,  and  shed  lights 
of  hope  upon  his  darksome  future;  not  that  it 
inspired  him  with  a  sense  of  humanity,  for  he  was 
as  ready  to  burn  and  strangle  now,  as  he  ever  was  in 
his  life,  and  was  only  burning  for  an  opportunity  to 


participate  in  it.  He  could  scarcely  contain  himself 
so  intense  were  his  sensations,  whilst  contemplating 
her  ladyship  when  absorbed  in  reading.  His 
eyes  were  riveted  upon  her  with  the  flicker  of  the 
lively  opal,  and  with  the  fanciful  stare  of  the  adder, 
when  about  to  inflict  its  deadly  sting,  are  yet  over- 
awed by  fear  at  the  presence  of  a  dread.  His  hands 
straining  the  tissues  of  every  ligament,  were  cease- 
lessly opening  and  shuttling  as  grasping  with  per- 
sistent eft'ort  for  some  object.  There  he  stood  with 
the  poised  step  of  the  hound,  on  the  alert  for  the 
huntsman's  signal.  There  he  stood  feeling  capable 
for  all  emergencies,  yet  awed  by  superiority  into 
most  complete  subjugation — there  he  stood. 

'•You  have  led  a  terrible  life,  Mr.  Martin,"  said 
her  ladyship,  laying  the  paper  down  with  a  sigh, 
"and  this  last  act  of  yours  was  a  fearful  deed." 

"Fearful!"  exclaimed  the  little  man,  "fearful  is  no 
word  for  it.  Even  I,  who  am  hardened  as  a  fiend, 
and  am  lost  to  conscientious  scruples  as  is  the  inert 
cobble,  I,  who  could  see  Cribbs  writhe  within  this 
clutch,  until  his  only  eye  starts  from  out  its  socket, 
even  I  felt  a  horror  at  the  fearful  aspect  th  it  fire 
took.  Au  infatuation  for  which  I  cannot  account, 
makes  me  cower  to  your  look,  as  I  have  seen  mice 
do  with  the  cat's  charm  upon  them,  and  makes  me 
confess  to  you;  every  word  I  utter  meriting  the 
penalty  of  the  gallows.  But  the  softness  of  your 
eye  has  no  treason  in  it,  the  music  of  your  tongue 
will  never  jar  to  betrayal;  were  I  susceptible  to  the 
influence  of  worship,  to  you  I'd  bend  my  knee;  but 
I  am  a  villain — no  blacker  villain  breathes  on  earth, 
no  equal  exists  in  "hell.  The  wide  world  has  not 
space  enough  to  shelter  a  wretch,  with  bnt  one 
ounce  more  reason  for  complaint  than  I  have;  yet  I 
— I— I  felt  sorry  that  the  explosion  took  place,  and 
that  the  accident  took  the  aspect  of  calamity." 

"Accident!"  cried  her  ladyship  in  surprise,  "did 
yoa  not  set  the  building  on  fire?" 

"No!"  screamed  the  little  man,  "and  because  I 
know  that  you  believe  me,  I  tell  you  facts.  1  did 
not  set  the  house  on  fire,  nor  do  I  know  what  acci- 
dent did  it,  yet  one  stamp  of  my  foot  might  have  put 
it  all  out,  and  I  witheld  it.  An  tff'ort  on  my  part 
not  worth  mentioning,  and  the  many  who  perished 
by  it,  had  all  still  lived  to-day.  But  the  fiend  within 
me,  80  terribly  galled  by  wrongs  and  made  wretched 
by  grief,  perclived  its  evil  intentions  catered  by 
infernal  aid;  only  that  from  the  nature  of  the  stuff' 
hangings,  it  burned  too  rapid  for  my  interest.  She! 
she!  she  else  would  have  died  and  burned  with 
it!"  — 

"You  are  sure,  however,  that  Dobbs  is  dead?" 

"A  bandbox  is  too  large  for  her  remains,  and  she 
was  none  of  yours,  and  is  better  off  as  she  is,"  Mr. 
Martin  charitably  concluded,  "and  it  you  will  allow 
me  to  suggest,  you  had  best  see  Cribbs  now,  and  he 
bad  better  not  now  encounter  me." 

"Will  you  promise  to  be  a  good  man,  whilst  I  am 
gone,"  said  her  ladyship  rising,  "and  lie  down  on 
that  sofa  and  go  to  sleep?" 

"I  will  commit  murder  at  your  bidding,"  ground 
the  wretched  man  with  unqualified  subjection. 

"I  do  not  wish  to  be  rude,"  said  Lady  Carrolton, 
"for  the  hospitality  of  my  house  is  unstinted  to  all 
who  are  beneath  its  roof,  bntyou  will  promise  not 
to  empty  that  decanter?" 

"No, '■  said  Martin  resolutely,  "I  will  not  empty 
it,  but  I  want  a  drink,  and  take  the  decanter  with 
you." 

"I  have  confidence  in  yon,  bad  as  you  have  con- 
fessed yourself  to  be,"  said  lady  Carrolton  benig- 
uantly,  "yon  may  drink  all  you  want,  but  do  not 
abuse  the  privilege.  I  will  even  leave  the  bottle  with 
you." 

"Do  not  tempt  me,"  said  Martin,  a  perceptible 
shudder  creeping  over  him,  "it  is  temptation  which 
has  ruined  me,"  and  finished  the  sentence  by  swal- 
lowing the  liquid. 

Her  ladyship  rang  the  bell,  a  servant  appeared 
and  the  liquor  was  removed. 

"I  will  now  leave  you,"  said  Lady  Carrolton  tak- 
ing a  short  stride  towards  the  door. 

"Will  you  do  me  a  favor?"  said  Mr.  Martin  sap- 
plicatiugly. 

"Name  it." 

"It  is  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I  have  stood  in  the 
presence  of  any  one,  I  so  much  feared  and  respect- 
ed as  you.  Were  it  not  that  my  grief  is  of  that 
nature,  that  I  could  not  live  without  gratifying  my 
revenge,  I  would  crave  nothing  so  much,  as  to  be 
controlled  by  your  influence  forever.  But  I  am  the 
bitterest  villain  alive,  and  villains  must  have  re- 
venge. Y'et  I  repeat,  I  have  one  favor  to  ask  of 
you." 

"I  told  you  to  name  it,"  curious  at  the  demand, 
reiterated  the  lady. 

,, Permit  me  to  kiss  your  hand  before  you  go." 

"May  its  influence  be  as  generous  to  you,"  said 
the  lady,  stretching  her  hand  with  readiness  towards 
him,  "as  your  desire  is  gratifying  to  me:  for  I  per- 
ceive hope  dawning  iu  the  centre  of  a  blasted 
wreck." 

From  the  beginning  of  the  interview  Lady  Car- 
rolton had  carefully  held  her  right  baud  upon  the 
table-bell,  and  now  that  she  stretched  her  lei  t  to  him. 
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tinconpciouBly  retained  her  hold  upon  it.  Trivial  as 
the  circumstance  may  appear,  and  hardened  as  was  the 
wretch  whose  prisence  sutjgested  the  precaution, 
and  indifferently  as  he  treated  the  measure  at  the 
start,  it  now  assumed  the  peculiar  tendency  of  con- 
veying pain  to  him. 

"Are  you  still  afraid  of  me?"  he  said,  painfully 
glancing  at  the  object  of  his  annoyance. 

"No,"  said  Lady  Carrolton,  "and  never  was. 
Precaution  is  an  act  of  prudence,  and  is  rather  a 
virtue  than  a  subterfuge.  I  am  glad  of  your  re- 
buke, for  it  makes  me  proud  of  my  influence,"  and 
walking  boldly  up  to  him,  she  renched  out  her  hand 
gracefully  to  him,  which  he  snatched  in  his  clawy 
fingers,  and  kissed  with  the  vehemeuce  and  avid.ty, 
a  starving  shipwrecked  man  would  who  makes 
grasps  at  food,  when  in  the  fear  of  other  starvliugs 
snatching  it  from  him.  After  some  moments  of 
silent  contemplation  at  the  strangeness  of  the  li:tle 
man's  action,  her  ladyship  gently  disen>!aged  hersell 
from  his  ardent  contact  audgraoef  „l.y  bowing,  swept 
through  the  doorway. 

For  a  moment  or  two  the  completely  wrecked 
individual  stood  with  eyes  riveted  upon  the  closed 
doorway;  then  suppressing  a  scream,  the  next  mo- 
ment be  started  in  upon  his  loudest,  and  tumbled 
together  upon  the  carpet,  with  the  limberness  of  a 
saturated  rag. 

(To  be  Conlinued.) 
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My  Dear  Grandma: 

Colored  folks,  are  so  in  the  habit  of  biting 
their  own  ears  off,  that  there  is  no  telling, 
who  Whittakerizes  themselves,  who  no. 

Mrs.  Eliza  Davis,  a  colored  woman,  has 
beat  herself  almost  to  death,  last  week,  be- 
cause mad,  because  Annie  O'Connor  took 
her  own  child  home,  and  now  wants  to  shove 
it  on  Annie — not  the  child,  the  beating. 

Annie  has  a  great  many  friends,  and  par- 
ticularly two,  who  says,  (I  don't  know  how 
true  that  is)  that  the  is  <  ailed  Patrick, Clark, 
James,  Carrol,  two  of  the  names  to  eich. 
These  together  swear  that  Mrs.  Davif  has 
■whipped  herself,  and  Mrs.  Davis  says  the 
have.  Here  is  a  muddle  lor  Judge  Rix, 
who  will  never  live  to  see  the  day  when  he 
■will  try  Pickering  for  Neilson  libel,  because 
dismissed,  or  Chronicle,  because  put  off  till 
after  the  Fourth,  when  much  spouting, 
sweating,  promenading,  flagging,  fire  crack- 
ing, will  be  going  on,  and  for  which  purpose 
somebody  is  already  getting  ready  to  be 
murdered,  in  the  old  hoodlum  stamping 
grounds  of  Tar  Flat. 

Board  of  Directors  of  Chicago  are  death 
on  Polygamy,  matrimon}%  and  every  other 
kind  of  money,  except  infamony.  The  says 
that  schoolmarms,  may  court  and  mash  all 
the  want  to,  but  must  not  marry.  Consider- 
ing the  conspquences,  you'll  see  what's  the 
matter.  The  is  afraid,  if  a  schoolmarm  has 
children  as  has  the  measles,  the  will  give  the 
measles  to  the  pupils.  Next,  the  is  afraid, 
the  will  teach  all  the  know  to  their  own 
children  to  the  neglect  of  their  pupils.  Next, 
their  husbands  may  take  sick,  and  she  will 
have  to  support  the  household  at  home  with 
her  salary.  Next,  because  her  husbands 
pays  taxes  toward  the  support  of  public 
schools  he  will  get  it   back  through  her  sala- 


ry which  others  would  not.  Next  of  all,  for 
reasons  which  grown  people  will  understand 
better  than  little  girls  like  me  can  make 'em. 
School  Directors  who  isn't  always  angels 
themselves,  would  rather  have  single  angels 
who  has  no  seraphs  to  take  care  of,  than 
married  devils  who  has  imps.  Them  as  do 
not  understand,  will  please  apply.  Nor  was 
it  a  schoolmarm  who  had  "the  pound  baby" 
at  Oakland,  yet  it  died.  It  must  have  had 
an  easy  death,  grandma,  because  the 
couldn't  have  been  much  life  in  it.  Think 
of  a  whole  baby  and  only  one  pound!  What 
a  blessing  it  vvasn't  Mrs.BowJuau  of  Indiana, 
who  it  took  104  years  to  die,  and  fight  In- 
dians, and  defend  log  cabins  and  know 
Tippecanoe  Harrison,  and  all  before  she 
could!  I  do  not  know  why  this  baby  died, 
may  be  it  wasn't  fed  in  the  right  place,  and 
perhaps  its  mother's  spoon  was  too  big  for 
its  little  mouth,  but  it  died  without  speaking 
a  word. 

It's  now  safe  to  ride  in  Oaklaiid.  Hack 
men  have  made  a  piotective  association,  ano 
so  no  more  run-aways.  I  suppose  it  mean? 
that,  or  else  what  should  it  ? 

Bakers'  Journeymen  is  mad,  because 
Wasp  says  the  is  wrong;  everybodj'  know.- 
better,  and  wants  to  be  editor  of  Wasp.  I 
say,  better  the  mad  than  Wasp  wrong.  Bui 
nobody  is  going  to  be  vexed  much  more 
with  Wasp.  Now,  grandma,  this  is  a  secret, 
but  you  may  tell  it  to  anybody.  Wasp  is 
going  to  letire  from  journalisui  for  the  pres- 
ent. The  is  other  fi.ih  being  caught  in  the 
net,  which  he  will  have  to  fry.  But  this 
Wasp  will  go  on  just  the  same,  as  if  mj 
Wasp  didn't  go  away,  and  may  be  better 
yet. 

Telegraph  should  be  abolished,  grandma, 
the  kills  too  many  people  in  a  day.  Yester- 
day, besides  the  one  pound  baby  and  Mrs. 
Bowman,  the  killed  a  lot  of  people  on  Long 
Island  Sound  on  the  steamer  Narragansell, 
and  a  lot  of  people  on  a  Spanish  man-of-war 
in  Cuba,  and  several  by  hard  drinks.  Now, 
when  you  was  small,  grandma,  steamers  only 
killed,  and  the  killed  only  when  the  come 
in,  once  or  twice  a  mouth,  but  telegraph 
kills  all  the  time.  San  Jose  has  got  to  be 
ahead  of  time;  the  already  began  4th  of 
July  on  Sunday  last  by  an  earthquake;  it 
was  the  size  of  a  11  pound  baby,  and 
reached  Centerville,  and  Niles,  and  other 
places  of  consequence. 

Bonnets  look  queer  things  now,  the  look 
in  front  like  a  clam-shell  half  oijened,  when 
clams  is  sunning,  and  look  something  differ- 
ent behind,  with  big  slices  of  bread  and  but- 
ter, one  over  each  ear,  and  a  girl  sandwich 
between.  "They  are  very  becoming,"  says 
Mrs.  Spicely.  "No."  says  I, "the  are  here;" 
wasn't    that    good,    grandma?      "You    are 


always  miking  a  pun,"  says  Mrs.  Spicely. 
"No  ma'am,"  saysT,  "I  ain't  upjn  it."  We 
all  laughed  so!  — 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


Jealous  Birds. 


During  the  mating  season  the  most  spite- 
ful and  furious  battles  are  frequently  be- 
tween females:  "The  past  March  a 
pair  of  blue-birds  decided  to  set  up  house- 
keeping in  the  trunk  of  an  old  apple  tree 
near  my  house.  One  day  an  iinwedded  fe- 
male appeared,  and  probably  trifed  to  sup- 
plant the  lawful  wife.  I  did  not  see  what 
arts  she  used,  but  1  saw  her  being  roughly 
handled  by  the  jealous  bride.  The  battle 
continued  all  day  about  the  orchard  and 
grounds,  and  was  a  battle  at  very  close  quar- 
ters. The  two  birds  would  clinch  in  the  air, 
or  on  a  tree,  and  fall  to  the  ground  with 
beaks  and  claws  locked.  The  male  followed 
hem  about,  but  whether  deprecating  or  en- 
jouraging  I  could  not    tell." — Ghrist.  Union. 


Everybody  Likes  Him. 

Democrat. — Who,  Garfield?  A  first-rato 
uomination.  Seymour  '11  beat  him  as  easy 
as  swallowing  ice  cream. 

Republican. — The  best  man  in  the  coun- 
try; he'll  carry  the  election  as  nobody  else 
would. 

Greenbacker. — Just  the  man  we  want  to 
whip  easy.     A  first-rate  nomination. 

Sand-lot. — He  is  bully.  Ho  goes  for  the 
Chinese, now  the  Chinese  must  go.  Couldn't 
have  had  a  better  nomination  while  we  wait 
for  the  next. 


Information  Wanted. 

Whereas,  Ote  Denis  Kearney  has  gone  to 
attend  a  political  Convention  at  Chicago,  his 
constituents  here  want  to  know: 

1.  Whether  he  will  ever  come  back  ? 

2.  Whether,  when  he  does  come  back,  it 
will  be  as  a  Greenbacker,  a  Democrat,  or  a 
Republican? 

3.  Whether  he  will  divy  ? 

4.  Whether  it  is  worth  while  at  all,  to 
have  him  back  ? 

Answers  to  the  above  are  respectfully  solic- 
ited by  the  Sand-lot. 


The  Unhappy  Past. 


There  are  ghosts  that  take  revenge. 

For  memories  that  make  the  heart  a  tomb. 

K  grets  which  glide  through  the   spirit's  gloom, 

And  with  ghastly  whisper  tell, 

That  joy,  ouce  lost,  is  pain. 
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IRE    ILLUSTRATED     WASP. 


A  Chat  -with  Mrs.  Flaherty. 
"Wull,"  said  Mrs.  Flaherty,  as  she  squat- 
ted herself  comfortably  down  upon   the  of 
fice  sofa  this  niorrin^,  "did   yez   ivir   see   ^ 
d»g  fight  ?    Yez  did,  eh!    Ah,  let's  yez  alon( 
for  that.     Sorry  a  hit  of   deviltry  or    fun   ii 
the  counfry  that  yez   newspaper   men   don'i 
866.   Wull,  there  do  be  always  two  big  dogs 
Lookin'  on,  and   snarlin',    and    snappin'   at 
their  hcali   aie   a  lot  of  little  larrapahoes. 
thrjing  to  git  a  grab  at  Ihe  bone.     It's  thi 
same    wry,  sor,    wid    Blaine,    and    Grant 
There  they  wur  a    fighij',  anl   a   snappin'. 
first  one  goin'  back  aud   thin  the  other,  wid 
their  tails  up,  and  their  tatha  grit  thegither. 
And    beyant  thim   wur  all  the  rest  of    tb* 
gang,    rushm'   arooud,   and  makin'  a    grab 
here   and    a   slap   there.     Wull,  one   o'  tbt 
little  fellys  got  away  wid  it,  but  they  wur  in 
a  divil  of   a  jommoethry  for   a   phwile.     It's- 
sounded    the    ulican  for  ould    man  Grant, 
enny  how.     For  meself   Oi   cared    not  a  ha- 
porth  who  got  it.     Tiddy  and  Oi  have  to  pay 
the  rint  all  the  same,  and  Grant,  nor  Blaine, 
nor  Washburne,  nor  Garfield  will   iver   feed 
the  childers." 

"Phwat  the  divil  is  this  thing  they  call 
Pinnyfore?"  as  she  launched  oflf  into  another 
subject.  "Oi  niversee  such  dom  tomfoolery 
in  all  me  born  days.  Be  herrins,  Tiddy, 
come  home  last  noii;ht,  bilin'  drunk,  singin' 
'Oi'm  Culled  Little  Butlhercup.'  " 

'Yis,'  sez  Oi  to  him,  'yez  look  loike  it, 
don't  yez  ?  Yez  look  more  loike  a  gutthc  r 
shnipe,  wallowin'  aroond  on  the  fhloor  of 
some  shebeen  house.  Yez  niver  been  sober 
this  last  two  weeks.' 

'Phwat,  niver?'  sez  he,  as  he  stiddied  his- 
self  and  grinned  loike  a  monkey. 

'Arrah,'  sez  Oi  to  him,  as  Oi  riz  meself  up 
in  me  bed  and  propped  me  elby  on  the  pillys, 
'don't  be  talkin'  to  yer  wife  that  way,  ye 
omadhaun,  or  Oi'U  up  and  give  yez  a  clip 
acrost  the  gob.' 

'Oi  love,  and  Love  a  lass  above  me  shta- 
tion,'  he  sung. 

Wid  that  Oi  up  out  o'  bed,  an'  Oi  grabbed 
him  be  the  collar  wid  one  hand,  and  be  the 
hair  wid  the  other,  and  sez  Oi  to  him — wid 
me  blood  a  bilin'  and  me  timper  riz,  and  me 
hand  a  cuflBn'  him  here  and  a  shlappiug  him 
theie — sez  Oi  to  him,  sez  Oi:  'Oi'll  tach  yez 
to  be  runniu'  aroond  the  counthry,  lallygag- 
gin'  wid  purtv  gurrls,  and  coortin'  lasses 
above  your  shtation.  Phwy,  ye  spridhogue 
of  a  pas  haver,  phwat  business  have  j'ez  to 
be  shparkin',  laviu'  your  wife  aloon  wid  the 
childers,  cryin'  her  eyes  out  ?" 

'Let  go  yer  holt,  Mary  Ann,'  sez  he,  'or 
Oi'll  pulveroize  ye,'  as  he  gave  me  a  shwing 
and  tient  me  shprawlin'  on  the  fhloor,  'Oi 
wur  only  singin'  'Pinnyfore.' 

'Ah!  yez  wur  only  singin'  Pinnyfore,  wur 
yez  ?  Only  a  singin'  Pinnyfore.  Wull, 
phwat  business  have  yez  to  be  comin'  in  this 
time  o'  night,  disthurbin'  an  honest  woman's 
slumber?  Y^e  omadhoun  rhua,  git  into  bed 
and  behave  yersel.' 

And  that  wasn't  all,  either,  sor.  Barney 
would  niver  be  comin'  home  but  he'd  have 
his  lips  puckered  up,  phwistlin'  some  crazy 
tune.  And  thin  whin  he'd  sit  doon  to  his 
dinner,  he'd  say  somethin',  and  Tiddy  Would 
answer,  'Phwat,  nivir?'  and  thin  Barney 
would  say  back,  'Wull,  hardly  ivir,'  and 
thin  the'd  both  laugh,  and  be  doin'  that 
same  thing  all  day. 

'Phwat  are  yez  laughin'  at  ?'  siz  Oi  to 
Tiddy. 

'Don't  make  a  dom  fool  o'  yerself,'  sez 
he,  'yez  can't  appraciate  thrue  humor.' 


'Thrue  humor!'  sez  Oi,  'Phwat,  niver — 
wull,  hardly  iver,'  sez  Oi,  all  in  a  breath, 
und  thin  Oi  beg'n  to  laugh  to  show  Oi  could 
ippraciate  it  as  wull  as  any  illitherate  coal- 
heaver  that  iver  walked.  And  they  begun 
CO  laugh,  and  shout,  and  holler,  and  Tiddy 
■<ez  'Oi'd  betther  keep  me  mout'  shut,  and 
not  dishplay  me  ignoorance.'  There's  no 
man  livin'  '11  come  arooud  me  house  wid  any 
more  such  tanthilizations.  Wull,  ytz 
needn't  be  goin"  on  a  shcribblin'  phwile  Oi 
do  be  talkin'  to  yez.  If  yez  be  thinkin'  me 
tongue  is  too  long  for  me  brain,  yez  ought 
to  a  hed  manners  enough  to  concale  it,"  aud 
with  that  the  good  woman  swept  out. — Sac. 
Bee. 


A  Reverend  Telephone. 

A  church  in  Elmira,  N.  Y.,  and  a  church 
iu  Williumsport,  seventy-eight  miles  away, 
connected  by  telephone,  had  one  sermon 
serve  the  two.  "Nearly  every  word  of 
which,"  said  an  exchange,  "was  distinctly 
heard  by  the  congregation." 


Conces^t  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  Uie  TIVOLI.) 

THE     GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  beea  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTRUMENTAL  aud  VOCAL  CONCERTS. 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  IMK.  WILLIAM  fOKNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  8  P.  M.  Sharp 

B^FAMILY  LUNCH,  FEOM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  aud  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beantlfled  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


Llggbkllm  is  something  in  Welsh. 
Zbiiscbillipoflf  in  Russian. 
Arlakbirkader  in  Turkish. 
Arrahkorlinafaugh  in  Irish. 
Abracadabra  in  Hebrew. 
Yoyeshdomky  iu  Polish. 
Mizzleyoubeat  in  American. 
Schwarizgkritzuhen    in    German, 
they  ain't,  they  ain't  anything. 


and   if 


Nothing  Short  of  TTnmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Atek's 
Saksapaeh-la  f  njoys.  It  is  a  compound  of  the  best 
vegetaUle  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  efit-ctnal  of  all  remedies 
for  serofulouB,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  cures  of  Scrofuli, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arisiug  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  liregularities.  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  up  the  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  ii  has  be»-n  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealkbs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Reveuue  Januarv,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


TRUMAN  S.  CLARK, 

Manufacturer  of 

Woven  Wire   Mattresses 

AND 

GASPIPE    IRON    BEDSTEADS, 

of  every  style  and  quality,  also 

C«t8  and  Chairs  for  Campers  and  Arizona  Trade. 

OFFICE    AND    FACTORY: 

21  New  Montgomery  Street,    San  Francisco. 


GORNS^  BUNIONS, 

Etc.,    POSITIVELY   cured  by  BR.  HALPRUNER, 

No  acids  used;    terms  moderate.     850  Market  street. 
Lady  will  assist  with  lady  patients. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAR  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beet 

JUST    ARRIVED 


—AT- 


ARION    HAImIm, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Satter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENRY  GRIMM. 


REMOVAL ! 


H.  A.  Callender^ 

DEALER  IN 

FINE  WATCHES,    JEWELRY,    SILVERWARE.    ETC. 

HAS  REMOVED  TO 

810  MAKHET  8T.,  near  Dupont. 

THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


T%.-:l 


>LEADING  OPTICIAN^ 


SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation   to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

5^-  PRICES  REIHICEII!  S^" 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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Hem-pill — Troches. 

Why  are  creeks  called  creeks  ?  Because 
they  ain't  called  anything  else. 

The  progeny  who  look  for  praise  from 
their  ancestors,  are  yet  unborn. 

Most  failures  in  business,  ■  result  from 
thoughtlessly  going  about  the  task. 

Boots  are  called  boots  from  both,  (2)  and 
both  are  called  boots  because  a  pair. 

Nobody  goes  on  a  drunk,  for  when  a  man 
is  drunk  he  does  not  go,  he  staggers. 

"I'd  rather  lay  die,  than  not  be  a  lady," 
said  the  Miss,  who  pouted  for  a  red  parasol. 

Hairpins  sticking  downwards  are  never 
lost;  lost  pins  sticking  upwards  are  seldom 
found. 

In-ter-view — A  last  sight  at  the  coffin, 
when  the  earth  is  being  shoveled  in  the 
grave. 

We  wonder  whether  a  rustic  bridge  is  call- 
ed rustic,  from  the  row  of  sticks  which  con- 
struct it  ? 

What  are  we  to  do  with  wicked  little  boys 
who  will  play  ball  on  Sunday  ?  Make  them 
bawl  to  rattan. 

Why  do  smokers  never  smoke  ?  Because 
they  only  do  the  drawing;  it  is  the  cigar 
which  smokes. 

Why  does  an  inebriate  never  get  drunk  ? 
Because  he  is  already  drunk  when  he  be- 
comes inebriated. 

How  to  digest  cucumbers — first  eat  them, 
then  consider,  whether  you  would  die  just  as 
soon  without  them. 

Cabul  claims  to  stand  upon  the  spot  where 
Lucifer  alighted  six  thousand  years  ago, 
when   he   was   expelled   and   pitched  out  of 

Heaven. 

* 

There  are  railways  in  England,  that  issue 
stamps,  like  our  postage  stamps  here,  which 
carry  parcels  the  whole  length  of  their  route 
at  four  cents  (2  pence)  per  pound. 

Those  that  scatter  only  flowers  in  their 
path,  and  carefully  pick  out  all  the  briars, 
laying  them  on  one  side,  where  nobody  can 
see  them,  are  the  kind  of  people,  which  print 
denominates  as  good,  but  which  the  naked 
eye  seldom  perceives,  except  in  print. 

Soup  maiger. — Boil  potatoes  well  in  water 
with  an  onion  or  two  and  some  celery,  mix 
up  well  and  pass  through  a  sieve;  add  a  good 
chunk  of  butter  and  some  milk,  pepper,  salt, 
and  nutmeg  to  taste;  fry  toast  in  butter, 
break  in,  and  if  it  is  an  agreeable  substitute 
for  soup,  try  it  again. 

A  bright  prospect  of  great  reward,  makes 
all  work  easy.  But  as  a  general  thing,  it  is 
the  dark  earth  which  contains  the  remunera- 
tive metal,  and  we  have  to  delvo  deep  to  get 
to  it.  Although  good  surface  diggings  pre- 
sent themselves  now  and  then,  they  are  soon 
worked  out,  but  the  deep  lode  is  lasting. 

Mamma. — Did  1  not  tell  you  not  to  be 
seen  with  that  hated  Uolonel  ? 

Daughter. — Nobody  saw  me  with  him. 

Maiuma. — Did  you  not  just  come  away 
from  him  ? 

Daughter. — Yes,  but  I  went  to  him  at  his 
lodgings,  where  not  even  the  servant  girl 
.  saw  me  with  him,  for  he  opened  the  door 
himself. 


NO    MORE    BACK-ACHE! 

NO    MORE  KIDNEY   TROUBLES! 


Oregon  has  long  been  noted  for 
the  wonderful  variety  of  her  na- 
tural resources.  Her  hills  and 
valleys  are  stfired  with  the  choicest 
of  Nature's  lavish  gifts.  One  by 
one  these  elements  of  her  great- 
ness are  being  sought  out,  under- 
stood, and  adapted  to  the  use  of 
her  people.  The  latest  of  th^se 
discoveries  is  the  Obeoon  Kidxkt 
Tea,  a  plant  growing  in  mountain 
fastnesses  which  are  seldom  trod 
by  the  foot  of  man.  The  Oregon 
Kidney  Tea  is  a  strictly  vegetable 
production,  and  will  not  injure  the 
smallest  child  nor  the  most  delicate 
woman,  but  will  cure  Pain   in  the 


OREGON 
KIDNEY 

TEA 


Back  and  Kidney?,  Inflammalion 
of  the  Bladder  and  Kidneys,  Nerv- 
ousness, and  all  arising  from  a  dis- 
eased or  debilitated  state  of  the 
kidneys. 


F.ujMie  City,  Oiegmi,  Oct.  20, 1879. 
I  hereby  oertily,  thht  1  was  suffering 
from  >iu  ftttHCk  of  bach-ache  so  severe 
that  I  weiit  about  doubled  up  and  could 
Diit  j-trMluhteii  up,  I  used  one  package 
of  the  Orkoon  Kidney  Tea,  and  I  am 
fullv  persuaded  that  1  was  rei>t  >red  bf 
its  help.  J.  W.  LENQEB. 

Harrisburs,  Oregon,  Dec.  31, 1879. 
The  Oregon  Kidney  Tea  hna  done  my 
wife  as  uiu.h  if  not  more  good  than  any 
of  the  many  remedies  she  has  used  for 
pairs  in  the  bai-k,  and  I  believe  It  t<»  be  a 
good  remedy  for  the  diseases  whi<  b  It  Is 
recommended  for.  A.  M.  COX. 


UODCiiE,  DAYl^  A  €0.,  Proprietors,  Portland,  Oregon. 

Tor  Sale  at  all  Druggists.    Price  $1.00. 


The  improvements  made  at  this  establishment,  first  for  the  SAFETY  of  its  patrons,  in  the  way  of 
LIFE  LINES,  R,\FTS,  etc.,  then  by  the  coustruction  of  ROO.VIY  PLATb'OBMS  wiih  SEATS  for 
sp.etators,  also  an  KLEVATED  PLATBORM  in  front  of  Ladies'  Parlor,  commanding  a  view  of  the 
beach  rafts,  and  of  the  whole  of  the  Golden  Gate.  In  short  a  popular  and  pleasant  resort  for  gentlemen, 
ladies  and  children. 

E^STRICT  PROPRIETY  ENFORCED. 

Fcot  o±   I.A.RKIN   ^ND  HYDE  STS. 


CAI^IFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office:  50G  Market 
Street.     Factory:  18I<»  Mason. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS. 

Importers  and  Dealers  In 

STOVES,  RAXGKS  and  TIX  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheel 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  6  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

r^ Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHROP  RAN- 
GES. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  nil  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.     EVANS. 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 

PARISIAN  GLEANING  AND  DYEI  iC  WJRKS. 

The  oldoBt  and  largest  Dying  and  Cleaning  Establishment  on 
the  Pa<iflL-  Const.  All  kinds  of  GOODS.  SILK.  WOOl-EV  and 
COTTON  FABItlOS  are  dy  d  in  the  latest  lolora.  Our  dyeing 
and  cleanin:^  cannot  be  equnled  on  this  Cmst. 

Bl.mlteta  and  Laee  Cnrtaina  a  Specialty,  Eld  Gloves  dyed 
and  cleane  I.    Postal  Card  attended  to. 

CENTRAL  OFFICE,  Six  Market  Street  (Baldwin  Hotel), 
WOBKS,  P,  Thomas  &  Co.,  87  Tenth  Street,  near  Market. 
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The  principle  of  human  action  is  the  main 
thread  in  the  web  of  life. 

Miss  Beckwith,  the  Erglish  swimmer,  is 
to  bequeath  her  abomination  upon  the  Uni- 
ted (States  shortly. 

Arabs  perfume  their  bodies;  Americans 
their  handkerchiefs;  Italians  their  breath; 
skunks  their  intruders. 

Senator  Beck — "The  country  owes  some- 
thing to  Blaine  for  saving  it  from  Grant." 
The  country  has  paid.  He  has  a  blain,  which 
will  plague  him  for  some  little  time. 

Biddy  caught  bathing  her  feet  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  day,  was  asked  the  reason  why. 
"Sure,  I'm  going  to  have  my  photograph 
taken,"  was  Biddy's  reasonable  explanation. 

So  long  as  you  can  spare  a  small  charity, 
there  is  still  somebody  more  needy  than 
yourself;  and  you  are  not  nearly  as  bailly  off 
as  you  might  be,  and  certainly  better  off  than 
you  may  fancy. 

"What  is  worse  than  freckles  ?"   asks  the 
New  Haven  Register.     "Corns,  sonny,  corns 
They  don't  show  so  much  when  you're  dress 
ed  up,  but  then  if  you  keep  stiaight,  no  fel 
low  can  step  on  your  freckles." — Iroy  'limett. 

But  few  exchanges,  are  as  welcome  upon 
our  table  as  the  Chicago  Field  with  all  its- 
sporting  journalism.  We  know  of  no  English 
periodical  to  compete  with  it.  It  is  truthful, 
instructive,  entertaining,  and  neatly  gotten 
up  every  way. 

Duiing  the  last  winter,  sixty-three  vesBeli= 
were  stranded  on  the  New  Jersey  coast,  and 
two  hundred  and  one  matrimonial  crafts  iu 
the  divorce  courts  of  Boston.  All  will  wait 
to  be  successfully  floated  off,  and  afterwardb 
to  be  repaired. 

The  greatest  mistake  in  the  world,  is  to 
think,  that  politicians  are  looking  out  foj 
vacancies  now.  They  know  lull  well,  thai 
these  are  all  filled  long  ago.  That  which 
they  do  bother  themselves  about,  is  how  to 
create  new  offices,  and  mighty  busy  they  are, 
you  bet. 

First  Farmer. — If  they  hadn't  nominated 
Garfield,  they  would  have  had  somebody 
else,  you  bet  your  sweet  life. 

Second  Farmer, —  I'll  bet  a  hat,  the  Demo- 
crats will  do  just  like  'em.  They'll  eithei 
stick  to  Tilden,  or  they'll  choose  some  other 
cuss. 

A  London  gentleman  named  Jervis  left 
$10,000  to  the  owner  of  a  hand -organ  who 
had  ground  out  music  for  his  delectation 
This  important  item  should  be  communica- 
ted to  all  the  organ  grinders  in  this  country 
There  are  a  great  many  rich  gentlemen  still 
living  in  London,  and  the  fare  to  Europe  is 
low. — Nvrr.  Herald. 

Schoolmaster. — You  little  rascal,  what  have 
you  been  doing  that  you  don't  know  youi 
lesson  ? 

Boy. — Trying  to  know  it. 

Schoolmaster. — I'll  turn  a  new  leaf  ovei 
with  you. 

Boy — You  can't  do  it,  because  I  don't 
know  that  yet. 

The  widow  of  John  C.  Green  has  given 
$100,000  to  the  Americar  Sunday  School 
Union,  to  be  used  in  developing  a  highei 
order  of  Sunday  school  literature. — Wt 
would  suggest  thfe  study  of  Astronomy,  Saas- 
Bcrit,  Epiciitus,  Enchridion,  the  Orphic 
hymns,  S^ramachus,  and  other  light  reading 
for  cramming  propensity,  for  our  under  bur- 
dened babies. 


AUDIPHONES! 


AGENT 


'•«AHt^ 


Knable  the  Deaf  to  bear.  S«>iicl  for  free 
Oirculnrs,  or  uall  npon  H.  E.  MATHEWS, 
60fi    Mvntgomei-y  Street.  San  Francisco. 

N.  B.— Trial  allowed  before  purchase. 
Ask  terms. 


T 


Drs.  Starkcy  and  Palen,  of  Philadel- 
phia, Penn.,  have  deposited  with  me  sup- 
plies of  their 

Compound  Oxygen  Home  Treat- 
ment for  Invalids. 

The  Oxygen  Treatmient  invigorates  the  blood,  and  the  whole 
Byetem  partakes  of  the  blessing.  It  is  especially  recommended 
for  affectioiiH  of  the  respiratory  organs. 

Information  costs  nothing,  and  the  subject  is  worthy  of  in- 
vestigation.   Ask  for  free  pamphlets  and  treatise  on  Oxygen. 


L.  A.  BBRTELING  S   PATENT 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IH  EXISTENCE! 

BPThe  onI.y  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EXES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
Oalifornia. 

CkJTintry  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albanv  Componud 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  six)p,  and  with  onk- 
TWKNTIETH  the  ATTENTION  required  by  the  best  oil' 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receiTe_thein  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


T.C.W.B.S. 


Use  THOMAS' 
Cool  Water  Bleaching  Soap, 

and  keep  clean  and  healthy.    Manufactured 
by  the 

Standard  Soap  Company 

204  Sacramento  Street,  S.  F. 


CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 
^  X»  IS  O  £«  S  X  ]S£t  S£t. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
'Wnable  rates. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Cwn  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  bo 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
beat,  but  decompose  and  se.t 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
ia  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrastation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sidea  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  OiU 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidfcnce  ol 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 
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The  burning  of  King  of  William's  canning 
eatablishment,  was  no  canard.  It  cannot  can 
anymore  until  reconstructed. 

The  Wasp  has  been  caught  in  the  toils  for 
once.  With  all  its  adeptness  at  wire-pulling, 
it,  nevertheless,  had  the  hood  pulled  over  its 
eyes,  this  time.  There  is  not  a  man  iu  town 
who  didn't  know  that  Garrield  was  to  be  the 
dark  horse,  and  strange  to  say,  the  Wasp 
never  had  an  inkling  of  the  thing,  until  the 
telegraph  blabbed  it  out,  on  Tuesday  last — 
wonderful! 

An  uptown  jeweller  hung  a  watch  iu  the 
window  and  labelled  it  "look  at  this  watch 
for  $10,"  and  the  unsophisticated  gentleman 
from  Africa  who  stared  at  the  article,  and 
then  went  in  and  wanted  to  get  the  ten  dol- 
lars, bad  to  get  down  on  the  tloor  with  the 
jeweller  and  roll  over  and  under  him  a  num- 
ber of  times  before  he  could  be  made  to  un- 
derstand that  he  couldn't  have  any  ten  dolr 
lars. 

The  fifteen  puzzle  is  now  trying  the  pa- 
tience and  ingenuity  of  the  Russians.  A 
man  in  St.  Petersburg,  after  working  five 
hours  at  it,  and  making  the  blocks  come  out 
13,  15,  14  each  time,  threw  down  the  puzzle, 
kicked  it  across  the  room,  and  wrathfully  ex- 
claimed: "Hadeski  goramitz  uusvomicavitch 
tbunderanlitenski  to  halifaxwitz."  An  Amer- 
ican wouldn't  talk  that  \yay  to  a  dog. — Norr. 
Herald. 


The  Czar's  Domsstic  Arrangements, 

New  York,  June  9. — A  dispatch  to  the 
Herald  from  Paris  says:  Our  Berlin  corres- 
pondent telegraphs:  "It  is  the  settled  con- 
viction of  the  entourage  of  the  Emperor  Alex- 
ander, and  is  generally'  believed  at  Court 
here,  that  the  Czar  will  soon  marry  morgan- 
atically  the  Princess  Dalgerously,  by  whom 
he  has  three  children,  and  who  is  living  with 
him  atTsarkoe  Seloc." — Patrons  of  the  Wasp, 
approving  the  action  of  the  Czar,  will  please 
return  the  portrait  of  the  Czarina,  which  the 
Wasp  issued  May  22d,  and  to  which,  for  the 
want  of  an  immoral  subject,  we  added  the  por- 
trait of  the  Czar  himself,  as  a  companion. 


Oysters-Princes. 

They  make  as  much  of  American  oysters 
in  England,  as  Americans  do  of  English 
Princes  here.  In  1879,  90,663  barrels  oi 
oysters,  of  the  value  of  $453,306.  were  ex- 
ported, but  only  one  prince  is  expected  here, 
as  a  set  off  instead,  and  his  value  is  unknown 
as  yet. 


Charge  of  Libel  Dismissed. 

In  the  case  of  Loring  Pickering,  charged 
by  Wm.  M.  Neilson  with  libel,  predicateil 
upon  a  report  of  a  lecture  delivered  by  Eev. 
I.  S.  Kalloch,  acting  Judge  Joachimson,  on 
Friday  last,  sustained  the  objection  raised  to 
the  complaint  and  ordered  the  case  dismisseil. 


Continued  for  Six  Weeks. 

The  case  of  M.  H.  De Young,  charged  with 
libel,  in  reproducing  an  editorial  from  the 
New  York  World  reflecting  on  Isaac  S.  Kal- 
loch, was  continued  by  consent  of  counsel 
until  July  21st,  in  the  Police  Court,  yester- 
day.— A  good  move,  let  us  have  peace. 


The  Democrats. 


We  dare  not  peach  upon  the  dark  horse  of 
the  Cincinnati  future,  but  we  are  at  liberty 
to  name  those  who  will  not  ride  it.  No  one 
named  Seymour  or  Thurman  will  have  a 
chance  to  mount  it.     Tilden  can't. 


•  :  \        :        o|;  HENRY    TIETJEN. 
;(?S).:;,MENRY  AHRENS.,>^^v.    TH?V. BOff STEL 


1420  - 1434^  ^"Sii^-PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK 
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DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  k  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant'  ana   Fifth  Streets. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

DressandCloakMaker 

I0'^4i  Larkiu  St.  I>iear  Sutter, 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  BilUard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PATENT  COVERS 

^    For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  otlice  at  50  certs  a  piece. 


CARPET  BEATING. 


All  the  carpet  beaters  are  paralyzed  when  they  see 
how  much  better 

Spaulding's  New  Machine 

will  do  its  work  than  their  old-fashioned  arrange- 
ments. ■'Without  a  doubt.  Spaulding's  New  MachinH 
is  the  boss;  it  takes  out  all  the  dust;  in  fact,  Spaul- 
dintj's  is  decididly  the  best  and  most  thorough  Car- 
pet Beatiug  Machine  iu  the  State. 

OFFICE  AND  BUSINESS, 
353  k  355  TEH.tMA  ST.,  b.  t.   Fourth  and   Fifth. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the. Office  of  the  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^^Satisf action  guaranteed! 
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